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PROLOGUE. 


OVr  Author  thinks  9tis\not  i'th  power  of  Wit, 
Invention,  Artj nor i 'nduftrie,  to  fit 
The  fever  al  fhantajies  which  in  this  age 
With  a  predominant  humour  rule  the  Stage, 
Some  men  cry  outfor'Satyr,  other i  chufe 
Meerly  to  fiory  to  confine  each  Mufe  j 
Mo like  no  Play,  but  fuch  as  gives  large  birth 
To  that  which  they  judicioujly  term  mirth* 


mm 


So  as  may  pleafe  each  various  appetite. 
Our  Author  hopes  wel  though,  that  inthis  Play* 
He  has  endeavoHr'd  fo ,  hejuftly  may 
Gain  liking  from  you  all,  unleffe  thofefew 
Who  wil  diflike,  be't  ne're  fo  good,  fo  new; 
The  rather  Gentlemen  Joe  hopes  ^caufe  I 
Am  a  main  Alitor  in  this  Tragedie : 
You've  grac*d  me  fometimesin  Another  Spke#rf} 
And  I  do  hopejotfl  w  4iQ>ik£  me  here. 
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Actus  Primus.  Scena  I. 


on  the  cold  earth.  Give,  me  the  Camp,  fay  I, 
where  in  the  Sutlers  palace  on  pay-day 
we  may  the  precious  liquor  quaff,  and  kifle 
his  buxome  wife ;  who  though  (he  be  not  clad 
in  Perfian  Silks,  or  coftly  Tyrian  Purples, 
has  a  clean  skin,  foft  thighes,  and  wholfome  corps, 
fit  for  the  trayler  of  the  puiffant  Pike, 
to  foliace  in  delight  with. 

Of.  Here  in  your  lewd  Citie, 
the  Harlots  do  avoid  us  fons  o'ch*  Sword, 
worfe  then  a  fevere  Officer.  Befides, 
here  men  o3tfr  Shop  can  gorge  their  muftie  maws 
with  the  delicious  Capon,  and  fat  limbs 
of  Mutton  large  enough  to  be  held  flioulders 
o'th*  Ram  ancouge  the  iz  Signes,  while  for  pure  want 
your  fouldier  oft  dines  at  the  charge  o'th'  dead, 
"mong  tombs  in  the  great  Mofque. 

Sel.  'Tisbelcev'dCoz, 
and  by  the  wifeft  few  too3  that  i9th9  Camp 
you  do  not  iced  on  pleafane  poults ;  a  fallad, 


Enter  Selintkusy  GafeUesy  and  Ofman. 


Sel. 
Gaf. 


,0  murmurings,  Noble  Captains. 
Murmurings,  Cofen  ? 
this  Peace  is  worfe  to  men  of  war  and  aclion 
then  fading  in  the  face  o'th*  fo,  or  lodging 
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and  without  oyl  or  vinegar,  appcafes 

fomctimes  your  guts,  although  they  keep  more  noife 

then  a  large  pool  ful  of  ingendring  frogs. 

Then  for  accoutrements,  you  wear  the  Buff, 

as  you  believ'd  it  herefie  to  change 

for  linnen :  Surely  moft  of  yours  is  fpent 

in  lint,  to  make  long  tents  for  your  green  wounds 

after  an  onslaught. 

Gaf  Coz.  thefe  are  fad  truths, 

incident  to  fraile  mortals  1 
Sel,  Youyetcrie 

out  with  more  cagerneffe  flfcl  for  new  wats^ 

then  women  for  new  failiions. 

Of  'Tis  confefsM, 
Peace  is  more  oppofitc  to  my  nature,  then 
the  running  ach  in  the  rich  Ufurers  feet , 
when  he  roars  out,  as  if  he  were  in  hel 
before  his  time.    Why,I  love  mifchief,Coz, 
when  one  may  do'c  fecurely;  to  cut  throats 
with  a  licencious  pleafurc ;  when  good  men 
and  true  o'th  Jurie,  with  their  froftie  beards 
(hall  not  have  power  to  give  the  noble  weftnd  , 
which  has  the  fteele  defied,to  th*  hanging  mercy 
of  the  ungracious  cord. 

Sel.  Gentlemen  both, 
and  Cozens  mine,  I  do  believe  9t  much  pity , 
to  ftrive  to  reconvert  you  from  the  faith 
you  have  been  bred  in:  though  your  large  difcourfc 
and  praife,wherein  you  magnifie  yourMiflrifs, 
Warr,(hall  fcarce  drive  me  from  my  quiet  fheets, 
to  fleep  upon  a  turfe.  But  pray  fay ,  Cozens, 
How  do  you  like  your  General,  Prince, 
is  he  a  right  Mars? 

Gaf.  As  if  his  Nurfe  had  lapt  him 
in  fwadling  clouts  of  fteele;  averyH*#cr 
and  Alcibiades. 

Sel.  It  feems  he  does  not  relifli 
thefe  boafted  fweets  of  warre  \  for  ail  his  triumph*, 
he  is  reported  melancholy. 

Of  Want  of  exercifc 
renders  all  men  of  adions,  dul  asdormife ; 
your  Souldier  only  can  dance  to  the  Drum, 
and  fing  a  Hymn  of  joy  to  the  fweet  Trumpet : 
there's  no  mu(ick  like  it. 
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Enter  Ahrahen,  Mtira ,  and  S'manthes. 

*Ab.  I'll  know  the  caufe , 
he  fliall  deny  me  hardly  elfe. 

Mu.  His  melancholy, 
known  whence  it  rifes  onc*,*c  may  much  conduce 
to  help  our  purpofe. 

gaf  Pray  Coz.  what  Lords  ire  thefe  > 
they  fecm  as  ful  of  plot*  as  Generals 
are  in  Siege,  they're  very  ferious. 

Set.  That  young  Stripling 
is  our  great  Emperors  fon.by  his  lad  wife  : 
that  in  the  rich  Imbroidery#s,the  Court  Hermes  • 
one  that  has  haccht  more  pro/eels,  then  the  ovens 
in  Egypt  chickens;  the  other9though  they  cal 
friends,  his  meer  oppofite  Planet  Mars, 
one  that  does  put  on  a  referv'd  gravitie, 
which  fome  call  wifdom,  the  rough  Souldier  Mm*% 
Governour  i'th'  ^Moroccos, 

Of  Him  we've  heard  of 
before:  but  Cozen,  thai  that  man  of  truft, 
thy  tailor,  furnifh  us  with  new  accoutrements  ? 
haft  thou  tane  order  for  them  I 

Set.  Yes,  yes,  you  (hal 
flourifhin  frefii  habiliments  ;  but  you  muft 
promifc  me  not  to  ingage  your  corporal  oathes 
you  wil  fee't  farisficd  at  the  next  prsfs, 
out  of  the  profits  that  arife  from  ranfome 
of  thofe  rich  yeomans  heires,  that  dare  not  look 
the  fierce  foe  in  the  face. 

Gaf  Doubt  not  our  truths, 
though  we  be  given  much  to  contradictions , 
we  wil  not  pawn  oaths  of  that  nature. 

Sti.  Wei  then,this  note  does  fetch  the  garments : 
meet  me  Cozens  anon  at  Supper.         Exeunt  Gaf  Of. 
Of  Honourable  Coz.  we  wil  come  give  our  thanks. 

Enter  sAbilqtialit 

Ak  My  gracious  brother, 
make  us  not  fuch  a  (hanger  to  your  thoughts , 
to  confume  all  your  honors  in  clofe  retirements  • 
perhaps  fince  you  from  Spain  returned  a  vidor , 
with(the  worlds  conqueror)  ^/fArW^r,  you  greive 
Nature  ordain'd  no  other  earths  to  vanquiffy 
if't  be  fo, Princely  brother,wc'ie  bear  pare 
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in  your  heroique  melancholy. 

AbiL  Gentle  youth, 
prefs  me  rio  farther,  I  ftil  hold  my  temper 
free  and  .unftiaken,  only  Come  fond  thoughts 
of  trivial  moment,  cal  my  faculties 
SO  private  meditations. 

Sim.  Howfoe'revourHtgnefle 
does  pleafe  to  term  them,  'tis  meer  melancholy, 
which  next  to  fin,  is  the  greateft  maladie 
that  can  opprefs  mans  foul. 

Sel.  They  fay  right :  .  - 

and  that  your  Grace  may  fee  what  a  meet  magneto, 
a  verv  mid-fummtr  frenzy,  'tis  to  be 
melancholy,  for  any  man  that  wants  no  monie, 
Hwteh  your  pardon)  wil-difcuffe  unto  you 
al  forts,  all  fixes,  perfons  and  conditions, 
thatare  infeaed  withit,  and  the  reafons 
why  itineachatifes.  .  - 

Ah  Learned  Sdinthus, 
Let's  taft  of  thy  Philofophie- 

c^.PuX  *Tis  unwelcome 
to  any  of  judgment,  this  fond  prate ; 
I  marvel  that  our  Emperor  dos  permit 
fools  to  abound  ith'  Court! 

Sel  What  makes  your  grave  Lordfcip 
in  it    I  dobefeech  you  ?  But  Sir,  mark  me, 
the  kernel  of  the  text  enucleated 
I  (hall  confute,  refute,  repel,  refel, 
explode,  exterminate,  expunge  excngu.Oi 
ifke  a  rufti  candle,  this  fame  herefie, 

t0if0^r^rCn"-raleaureread 
onyouSeafe;you(haUsIlovev1rtue. 
Sel  Firft  the  caule  then 

am  the  Arablck  writers  have  affirm  d,  . 
Tmeer  defe^  that  is  as  we  interprets  want  of  _ 
Mil  Of  What,  Selinthus} 
^  oTwMnd  pleafe  your  H.ghnefle, 
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That  is  the  caufe  in  general,  for  particular 
and  fpecial  caufes,  they  are  all  deriv'd 
s  from  feverall  wants ;  yet  they  mult  be  confiderd, 
pond  red,  perpended,  or  premeditated. 

Sim.  My  Lord,  y'ad  beft  be  brief, 
your  Patient  will  be  wearieelfe. 

Sel.  I  cannot  play  the  fool  rightly,l  mean,the  Phyfician 
without  I  have  licence  to  expaleat 
on  the  difeafe.  But  (ay  good  Lord)  more  briefly, 
I  (hall  declare  to  you  like  a  man  of  wifdonx 
and  no  Phyfician,  who  deal  all  in  (imples, 
why  men  are  melancholy.  Firft,  for  your  Courtier, 
Sim.  It  concerns  us  all  to  be  attentive,  Sir. 
Sel.  Your  fage  and  ferious  Courtier,  who  does  walk 
with  a  State  face,  as  he  had  dreft  himfelf 
ith*  Emperors  glafle,  and  had  his  beard  turn'd  Bp 
by  the*  irons  Roial,  he  will  be  as  penfive 
as  Stallion  after  Catum,  when  he  wants  fuits, 
begging  fuits,  I  mean.  Me  thinks,  (my  Lord) 
you  are  grown  fomething  folemn  on  the  fudden- 
fince  your  Monopolies  and  Patents,  which 
made  your  purfe  fwcll  like  a  wet  fpunge,  have  been 
reduc  d  to  th'  laft  gafp.    Troth,  it  is  far  bettes 
to  confeffe  here,  then  in  a  worfer  place. 
Is  it  not  fo  indeed  ? 

Abil.  What  ere  he  does 
by  mine,  l'mc  fure  h'as  hit  the  caufe  from  whence 
your  grief  fprings,  Lord  Simanthes. 

Sel.  No  Egyptian  Soothfayer 
has  truer  infpirations,  then  your  fmall  Courtiers 
from  caufes  and  wants  manifold ;  as  when 
the  Emperors  countenance  with  propitious  noife 
does  not  cry  chink  in  pocket,  norepute  is 
with  Mercer,  nor  with  Tailor ;  nay  fometimes  too 
the  humor's  pregnant  in  him,  when  repulfe 
is  given  him  by  a  Beautie :  I  can  fpeak  this 
though  from  no  Memphian  Prieft,  or  fage  Caldean, 
from  the  bed  Miftris  (Gentlemen)  an  Experience* 
Laft  night  I  had  a  mind  t'a  comly  Semftrefs, 
who  did  refufe  me,  and  behold,  ere  fince 
how  like  an  Afs  I  look. 

Enter  Tarifai 

Tar.  What,  at  your  CorinfeU,  Lords >  the  great  A Imm^t 
requires  your  prefence,  Mara ;  has  decree  d 
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the  Warr  for  Terfia.   You  (my  gracious  Lord) 
Prince  tsfbilqudlet ,  are  appointed  Chief : 
And  you,  brave  fpiritfd  Abrahen%  an  Afliftant 
to  your  victorious  Bnfther :  You, Lord  Mnra> 
deftin'd  Lieutenant  General. 

Abil.  And  muft  I  inarch  againft  the  foe,  without 
thy  company  ?    I  relifh  not  th*  imployment. 

T ar.  Alas,  my  Lord, 
Tariff's  head's  grown  white  beneath  his  helmet ; 
and  your  good  Father  thought  it  charity 
to  fpare  mine  age  from  travel :  though  this  cafe 
will  be  more  irkfome  to  me  then  the  toil 
of  war  in  a  (harp  winter. 

Abr.  Ic  arrives  juft  to  our  wifli.    My  gracious  brother,  I 
anon  (hall  wait  on  you :  mean  time,valiant  LMnra, 
let  us  attend  my  Father.  Exemt  Ab.  Mptra,Sim+ 

Abil.    Good  Selinthtii, 
vouclifafe  a  while  your  abfence,  I  (hall  have 
irriploymenr  (hortly  for  your  truft. 

Sel.  Your  Grace  (hall  have  as  much  power  to  command 
Selimhpts,  as  his  beft  fanci'd  Miftrcfs.  I  am  your  creature.  Exin 

Tar.    Now,  my  Lord, 
I  hope  y'are  cloath'd  with  all  thofe  refolutions 
that  ulher  glorious  minds  to  brave  atchievementf. 
The  happy  genius  on  your  youth  attendant 
declares  it  built  for  Victories  and  Triumphs ; 
and  the  proud  Perfian  Monarchic,  the  fole 
emulous  oppofcr  of  the  ArabiqueGreatnefTe, 
courts  (like  a  fair  Bride)  your  Imperial  Arms, 
waiting  t'  inveft  You  Soreraigne  of  her  beauties. 
Why  are  you  dull  (my  Lord?)  Your  cheerful  looks 
ffaouid  with  a  profp'rous  augury  prefagc 
a  certain  Victory  :  when  you  droop  already, 
as  if  the  foe  had  ravifli'd  from  your  Creft 
the  noble  Palm.  For  (hame  (Sir)  be  more  fprightly- 
your  fad  appearance,  ftiouldthey  thus  behold  you, 
would  half  unfoul  your  Army, 

Abil.  Tis  no  matter, 
Such  looks  beft  fute  my  fortune.    Know  ( Tarifa) 
I'm  undifpos'd  to  manage  this  great  Voiage, 
andtnuft  not  undertake  it. 

Tar.  Muft  not,  Sir  I 
Is't  poffiblc  a  love-fick  youth,  whofc  hopci 
are  fee  on  marriage,  on  his  bridal  night 

(hould 


^eyengefor  Honour. 

ftould  in  foft  flumbcrs  languid) }  that  your  Arms 

diould  rud  in  cafe,  now  when  you  hear  the  charge* 

and  fee  before  you  the  triumphant  Prize 

dedin'd  t*  adorn  your  Valour  ?  You  diould  rather 

be  furnffti'd  with  a  power  above  thefe  paffions ; 

and  being  invok'd  by  the  mighty  charm  of  Honour, 

flie  to  atchieve  this  war,  not  undertake  it. 

I'd  rather  you  had  faid,  farifa  ly'd, 

then  utter' d  fuch  a  found,  harfli  and  unwelcome. 

Abil.  I  know  thou  lovd  me  truly,  and  durft  I 
to  any  born  of  woman,  fpeak  my  intentions, 
the  fatal  caufe  which  does  withdraw  my  courage 
from  this  imployment,  which  like  health  I  covet, 
thou  fhouldft  enjoy  it  fully.  But  (T arifa ) 
the  faid  difcov'ry  of  it  is  not  fit 
for  me  to  utter,  much  leffe  for  thy  vertuc 
to  be  acquainted  with. 

Tar.  Why  (my  Lord  ?) 
my  loyalcie  can  merit  no  fufpicion 
from  you  offalfhood:  whatfoere  the  caufe  be 
or  good,  or  wicked,  't  mtets  a  trudie  (ilence, 
and  my  bed  care  and  honed  counfel  (hall 
indeavour  to  reclaim,  or  to  affift  you 
if  it  be  good,  if  ill,  from  your  bad  purpofe. 

Abil.  Why,  that  I  know  (Tarifa.   *Tis  the  love 
thou  bear'ft  to  honour,  renders  thee  unapt 
co  be  partaker  of  thofe  refolutions 
that  by  compulfion  keep  me  from  this  Voiage  : 
For  they  with  fuch  inevitable  fweetneffe 
invade  my  fenfe,that  though  in  their  performance 
my  Fame  and  Vertue  even  to  death  do  languid!, 
I  muft  attempt,  and  bring  them  unto  ad, 
or  perifli  i'ch'  purfuance. 

Tar.  Heaven  avert 
a  mifchieffo  prodigious.  Though  I  would  not 
with  over-fawcie  boldneffe  prefle  your  counfels  • 
yet  pardon  (Sir)  my  Loialtie,  which  timorous 
of  your  lov'd  welfare,  mod  intreat,  befeech  you 
with  ardent  love  and  reverence,to  difclofe 
the  hidden  caufe  that  can  eftrange  your  courage 
from  its  own  Mars,  with-hold  you  from  this  Aftion 
fo  much  ally'd  to  honour :  Pray  reveal  it  : 
By  all  your  hopes  of  what  you  hold  mod  precious, 
I  do  implore  it  5  for  my  faith  in  breeding 
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your  youth  in  warrs  great  rudiments ,  relieve 
Tariffs  fears,  that  wander  into  flrange 
unwelcome  doubts,  left  fome  ambitious  frenzy 
'gainft  your  imperial  fathers  dignitie 
has  late  fedue'd  your  goodnefs, 

Abr.  \$o>Tarifa^ 
Ine'redurftaim  at  that  unholy  height 
in  viperous  wickedneflc ;  afinleff^harmlefle 
(ift  can  be  truly  termed  one)  'tis  my  foul 
labours  even  to  difpaire  with  :  t'faine  would  out, 
did  not  my  blufhes  interdid  my  language: 
•£is  unchafl  love,  T arifa  ;  nay,  tak't  all  , 
and  when  chou  haft  it ,  pity  my  misfortune*, 
to  fair  farepia,  the  cbaft,vertuous  wife 
to  furly  Mura. 

Tar.  What  a  foolDefireis  I 
with  Giant  ilrengths  it  makes  us  court  the  knowledg 
of  hidden  rnyfteries  ,  which  oncereveal'd, 
far  more  inconftanc  then  the  airait  fleets 
into  new  willies,  that  the  coveted  fecret 
had  flept  ftill  in  oblivion. 

Abil.  I  was  certaine 
'twould  fright  thy  innocence, and  look  to  be 
befieged  with  ftrongdiffwafions  from  mypurpofe; 
but  be  alTur'd,  that  I  have  tir'd  my  thoughts 
with  all  the  rules  that  teach  men  moral  goodncfTe, 
fo  to  reclaime  them  from  this  love-fick  loofenefs  $ 
but  they  (like  wholefome  medicines  mifaplied) 
fae'd  their  beft  operation,  fond  and  fruitlcfle. 
Though  I  as  wel  may  hope  to  kifs  the  Sun- beams 
'caufe  they  fnine  on  me9as  from  her  to  gaine 
one  glance  of  comfort ;  yet  my  mind,  that  pities, 
it  felf  with  conftant  tendernefle,muft  needs 
revolve  the  caufe  of  its  calamity, 
and  melt  l'ch'  pleafure  of  fo  fweeta  fadnefsv 

Tar.  Then  yare  undone  for  ever$  Sir,undon 
beyond  the  help  of  councel  or  repentance. 
3Tis  moft  ignoble,  that  a  mind  unfliaken 
by  fear,  fhould  by  a  vain  defire  be  broken ; 
or  that  thofe  powers  no  labour  e' re  could  vanquifti, 
fhould  be  orecome  and  thralsd  by  fordid  pleafure. 
Pray  (Sir )  confider,  that  in  glorious  war, 
which  makes  Ambition  (by  bafe  men  termed  fin) 
a  big  and  gallant  Virtuf ,  y;ave  been  nurVd, 
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lull'd  (as  it  were)  into  your  infant  fleeps 

by  th*  furly  noifc  o'ch*  trumpet,  which  nowfummons 

you  to  victorious  ufe  of  your  indowments : 

and  (hall  a  Miftriffe  flay  you  /  fuch  a  one  too, 

as  to  attempt,  then  war  it  felf's  more  dangerous ! 

Abil.  All  thefe  perfwafions  are  fio  as  much  purpofe, 
as  you  (hoold  drive  to  reinveft  with  peace, 
and  all  the  joyes  of  health  and  life,  a  foul 
condemn*  d  to  perpetuity  of  torments. 
No  (my  T arifa  )  though  through  all  difgraccs, 
loffe  ofB^honour,  fame,  nay  hope  for  Empire, 
I  (hould  be  forced  to  wade  to  obtain  her  love; 
thofe  Teas  of  mifchief  would  be  pleafing  (heams, 
which  I  would  haft  to  bath  in,  and  pafle  through  them 
with  that  delight  thou  would'ft  to  viclory, 
or  (laves  long  chain'd  to'th'  oare,to  fudden  freedoms 

Tar.  Were  you  not  Abilqualit^  from  this  time  then 
our  friendfliips  (like  two  rivers  from  one  head 
rifing)  (hould  wander  a  diffever'd  courfe, 
and  never  meet  againe,  unle(Tc  to  quarrel 
Nay,  old  and  -ftiffe,  now  as  my  iron  garments , 
were  you  my  fon,  my  fword  (hould  teach  your  wildnefs 
a  fwift  way  to  repentance.  Y  are  my  Prince, 
on  whom  all  hopes  depend ;  think  on  yeur  Father, 
that  lively  Image  of  majeftick  goodnefs, 
who  never  yet  wrong'd  Matron  in  his  luft, 
or  man  in  his  difplealure*  Pray  conjecture 
your  Father,  Countrie,  Army,  by  my  mouth 
befeech  your  pietie  to  an  early  pittie 
of  your  yet  unflain  Innocence.   No  attention  / 
Farwel:  my  praiert  (hall  wait  you,  though  my  Counfcls 
be  thus  defpifd.    Farwel  Prince !  Exit, 

Abil.  'Las  good  man,be  weeps. 
Such  tears  I've  feen  fall  from  his  manly  eyef 
once  when  ye  loft  a  battel.    Why  (hould  I 
put  off  my  Reafon,  Valor,Honour,  Virtue, 
in  hopes  to  gain  a  Beautie,  whofe  po(Teflion 
renders  me  more  uncapable  of  peace, 
then  I  am  now  I  want  it  f  Like  a  fweel, 
much  coveted  banquet,  'tis  no  fooner  tafted, 
but  it's  delicious  luxury's  forgotten* 
Betides,  it  is  unlawful.  Idle  fool, 
there  is  no  law,  but  what's  prefcribed  by  Love, 
Natures  fiift  moving  Organ  5  nor  can  ought 

what 


what  Nature  dilates  Co  us  be  held  vicious. 

On  then,  my  foul,  and  deftitute  of  fears, 

like  an  adventrous  Mariner,  that  knows 

ftorms  muft  attend  him,  yet  dares  court  his  periJ, 

drive  to  obtain  this  happy  Port.  Mefithes 

(Loves  cunning  Advocate)  does  for  me  befiege 

(with  gifts  and  vows)  her  Chaftitie.    She  is 

compafs'd  with  flefti,  that's  no!  invulnerable, 

and  may  by  Love's  rfiarp  darts  be  piere'd.    They  ftand  ' 

firm,  whom  no  art  can  bung  to  Love's  command. 

Enter  Abrahex, 

Abr.  My  gracious  brother ! 

Abil.  Deareft  Abrahcn,  welcome. 
Tis  certainly  decreed  by  our  dread  Father, 
wc  muft  both  march  againft  th*  infulting  foe. 
How  does  thy  youth,  yet  uninur'd  to  travel, 
relifti  the  Imploiment  ? 

Abr.  War  is  fweet  to  tbofe 
that  never  have  experiene'd  it.   My  youth 
cannot  defire  in  that  big  Art  a  nobler 
Tutor  then  you  (my  Brother?)  Like  an  Eglet 
following  her  dam,  I  (ball  your  honour'd  fteps 
trace  through  all  dangers,  and  be  proud  to  borrow 
a  branch,  when  your  head's  coverd  ore  with  Lawrel, 
to  deck  my  humbler  temples. 

AbiL  I  do  know  thee 
ofvalianta&ivefoul ;  and  though  a  youth, 
thy  forward  fpirit  merits  the  Command 
of  Chief,  rather  then  Second  inanArmie. 
Would  heaven  our  Roial  Father  had  beflow'd 
on  thee  the  Charge  of  General. 

Abr.  On  me,  Sir  ! 
Alas/tis  fit  1  firft  {hould  know  thofe  Arcs 
that  do  diftinguifti  Valour  from  wild  raftmefs. 
A  General  (Brother)  muft  have  abler  nerves 
of  Judgment,  then  in  my  youth  can  be  hop'd  for. 
Your  felf  already  like  a  flouriftiing  Spring 
teeming  with  early  Viclories,  the  Souidier 
expedh  (hould  lead  them  to  new  Triumphs,  as 
if  you  had  vanquiftit  fortune. 

Abil.  I  am  not  fo 
ambitious  (  Abrahen )  of  particular  glofies, 
but  I  would  have  thofe  whom  I  love  partake  them, 
Thit  Perpan  war,  the  lift  of  the  whole  Eaft 

Left 
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left  to  be  managed,  if  I  can  perfwade 

the  great  A/manzor,  ftiali  be  the  trophec 

of  thy  yet  maiden  Valour.  I  have  done 

enough  already  to  inform  Succeflion, 

that  Abilcjualit  durft  on  fierceft  foes 

run  to  fetch  Conqueft  home,  and  would  hare  thy  name 

as  great  as  mine  in  Arms,  that  Hiftorie 

might  regifter,  our  Familie  abounded 

with  Heroes,  born  for  Viftorie. 

Abr.  Tis  an  honour, 
which,  though  it  be  above  my  powers,  committed 
to  my  direction,  I  would  feek  to  manage 
with  care  above  my  yeers,  and  courage  equal 
to  his,  that  dares  the  horrid'ft  face  of  danger : 
But  'tis  your  noble  courtefie  would  thruft 
this  mafcline  honor  (far  above  his  merits) 
on  your  regardleft  Brother  •  for  my  Father, 
he  has  no  thought  tending  to  your  intestions  • 
nor  though  your  goodnefs  fhould  defire,  would  hardly 
be  won  to  yeild  confent  to  them. 

AblL  Why,  my  Abrahen, 
w'are  both  his  fons,  and  fhould  be  both  alike 
dear  to's  affeftions  ;  and  though  birth  hath  given  me 
the  larger  hopes  and  Titles,  'twere  unnatural, 
fhould  he  not  ftrive  t'  indow  thee  with  a  portion 
apted  to  the  magnificence  of  his  Off-fpring. 
But  thou  perhaps  art  timorous,  left  thy  firft 
effayes  of  valour  fhould  meet  fate  difaftrous. 
The  bold  are  Fortunes  darlings.  If  thou  haft 
courage  to  venture  on  this  great  imploiment, 
doubt  not,  I  fhall  prevail  upon  our  Father 
t*  ordain  thee  Chief  in  this  brave  hopefull  Voiage. 

Abr.  You  imagine  me 
beyond  all  thought  of  gratitude ;  and  doubt  not 
that  Til  deceive  your  truft.    The  glorious  Enfignes 
waving  i'th*  air  once,  like  fo  many  Comets, 
fhall  fpeakthe  Perfians  funerals,  on  whoferuines 
we'l  build  to  Fame  and  Viclorie  new  temples, 
which  fhall  like  Pyramids  prcferve  our  memories, 
when  we  are  changed  to  afhes. 

Abil.  Be  fure,  continue 
in  this  brave  minde ;  Til  inflantly  folicitc 
our  Father  to  confirm  thee  in  the  Charge 


of  General.  I'll  about  it. 


Exit* 


Abr. 


Abr.  Farewel  gracious  Brother. 
This  haps  above  my  hopes.  'Las,  good  dull  fool, 
I  fee  through  thy  intents,  clear,  as  thy  foul 
Were  as  tranfparent  as  thin  air  or  Criftai. 
He  would  have  me  removed,  march  with  the  Armie, 
that  he  mean  time  might  make  a  fure  defeat 
on  our  aged  fathers  life  and  Empire ;  'cmuft 
be  certain  as  the  light.    Why  (hould  not  his 
with  equall  heat,  be  like  my  thoughts,  ambitious  t 
Be  they  as  harmlefs  as  the  prai'rs  of  Virgins, 
I'll  work  his  ruine  out  of  his  intentioris. 
He  like  a  thick  cloud  fhnds  'twixt  me  and  Greatneffe : 
GrcatnelTe,  the  wife  mans  true  felicity, 
Honour's  dired  inheritance.    My  youth 
wilquit  fufpicion  of  my  fubtil  practice: 
then  have  I  furly  OMma  and  Simanthes  > 
my  ailyes  by  my  dead  Mothers  bloud,  my  affiftants, 
his  Eunuch  too  Mefithes  at  my  (ervice. 
Simanthes  (hall  inform  the  King,  the  people 
defire  Prince  Abvlqualits  flay ;  and  Mm  a 
whofe  blunt  demeanour  renders  him  oraculous, 
make  a  fhrewd  inference  out  of  it.  He  is  my  half  Brother, 
th'  other's  my  Father ;  names,  meer  airie  titles  1 
Soveraigntie's  onely  facred,  Greatneffe  goodnefle, 
true  felf- affection  Juftice,  every  thing 
righteous  that's  helpfull  to  create  a  King. 

Enter  Mura,  Simanthes. 
Abr.  My  truftie  friends,  y'are  welcome  : 
our  fate 's  above  our  wiflies ;  zAbilqnalit 
by  whatfo'ere  pow'r  mov'd  to  his  own  ruine, 
would  fain  inforce  his  charge  of  General  on  me, 
and  fhy  at  home. 

Sim.  Why,  how  can  this  conduce 
t*  advance  our  purpofe  ? 

Abr.  Tis  the  maineft  engine 
could  ever  move  to  ruine  him,  Simanthes, 
you  flnlJ  inform  our  Father,  tis  the  people 
out  of  their  tender  love  defires  his  fhy. 
You  (Mura )  (hall  infer  my  Brothers  greatneffe 
with  people ;  out  of  it,  how  nice  it  is  and  dangerous. 
The  air  is  open  here  ;  come,  wee'll  difcourfe 
with  more  fecure  privacie  our  purpofe. 
Nothing's  unjuft,  ur  facred,  tends  to  advance 
us  to  a  Kingdom  ;  that's  the  height  of  chance. 

Actus 
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Actus  Secundus.  Sccna  i 

Enter  AlmanKor^Mur^aHlSimmhtt* 

AL  TJt  Ow  ?  not  go,  Simanthes  r 

Sim.  JZjLMy  dread  So  veraign, 
I  fpcak  but  what  the  well  affe&ed  people 
out  of  their  loyal  care  and  pious  duty 
in  joy  nM  me  utter :  they  do  look  upon  him 
as  on  your  eidefl  Son,  and  next  Succeffor,} 
ind  would  be  loth  the  Perfian  War  fhould  rob 
their  eies  of  light,  their  fouls  of  joy  and  comfort, 
this  flourifliing  Empire  leave  as  it  were  widow'd 
of  its  lov'd  Spoufe :  They  humbly  do  befcech 
your  Majefly  would  therefore  deftine  fome 
more  fitting  General,  whofe  lofs  (as  heaven 
avert  fuch  a  misfortune)  fliould  it  happen, 
might  leffe  concern  the  State. 

AL  *Tis  not  the  leaft 
among  the  bleflings  Heaven  has  fliowr'd  updn  us, 
that  we  are  happie  in  fuch  loving  Subjedls, 
to  govern  whom,  when  we  in  peace  are  aflies, 
we  leave  tbern  a  Succtflbr  whom  they  truly  reverence : 
A  loving  people  and  a  loving  Soveraign 
makes  Kingdoms  truly  fortunate  and  ffourifhing. 
But  I  bz\z&it{Simanthes )  their  intents, 
though  we  confirm  them,  will  fcarce  take  effeft : 
My  Abilqualit  (like  a  Princely  Lion, 
in  view  of's  prey)  wil  fcarcely  be  orecom 
to  leave  the  honour  of  the  Perfian  War, 
in's  hopes  already  vanquifh'd  by  his  valour, 
and  reft  in  lazy  quiet,  while  that  Triumph 
is  ravifh'd  by  another. 

Sim.  With  the  pardon 
of  your  moft  faered  Ma  jeftie,  'tis  fit  then 
your  great  commands  forbid  the  Princes  Voyage ; 
boldneffe  inforces  youth  to  hard  achievements 
before  their  time,  makes  them  run  forth  like  Lapwing* 
from  their  warm  neft,  part  of  the  fhel  yet  flicking 
unto  their  downie  heads.  Sir,  good  fucceffe 
is  oft  more  fatal  far  then  bad ;  one  winning 
«aft  from  a  flatting  Die  tempting  a  Gameftct 
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to  hazard  his  whole  fortunes. 

Man  This  is  dull, 
fruitlefs  Philofophy  ,  he  that  falls  nobly 
winns  as  much  honour  by  his  lofs,as  conqueft. 

Sim.  This  rule  may  hold  wel  among  common  men, 
but  not  'mong  Princes.  Such  a  prince  as  ours  is, 
who  knows  as  wel  to  conquer  mens  afFedions 
as  he  does  enemies ,  (hould  not  be  expof'd 
to  every  new  caufe,  honourable  danger. 
Prince  Abilqualit's  fair  and  winning  carriage 
has  ftolne  poffeflion  of  the  peoples  hearts, 
they  doate  on  him  fince  his  late  Spanifh  conqueft, 
as  new  made  brides  on  their  much  coveted  husbands  $ 
and  they  would  pine  like  melancholy  turtles, 
{hould  they  fo  foone  lofe  the  unvalued  object 
both  of  their  love  and  reverence  :  Howfoe're, 
what  ere  your  awful  wil  (Sir)  (hall  determine, 
as  heaven,  is  by  their  Ariel  obedience 
held  facred  and  religious. 

AL  Good  Simanthesy  let  them  receive  our  thanks 
for  their  true  care  of  our  dear  Abilqualit. 
Wee'i  confider  of  their  requeft,  fay. 

Sim.  Your  bighneffe  humbleft  creature.  Exit. 

iMh.  I  do  not  like  this. 

tAL  Like  what?  Valiant  iMnra, 
we  know  thy  counfels  fo  fupremely  wife, 
and  thy  true  heart  fo  excellently  faithful, 
that  whatfoere  difpleafes  thy  fage  Judgment , 
Almanz>ors  wifdome  muft  account  diftaftful. 
What is'c diflikes  thee? 

Mh.  Your  Majeftie  knows  me 
a  downright  Souldicr,  I  affeel  not  wordsj 
but  to  be  brief,  Irelifhnot  your  fon 
fliould  (as  if  you  were  in  your  tomb  already,) 
ingrofs  fo  much  the  giddie  peoples  favours. 
*Tis  neither  fit  for  him,  nor  fafe  for  you 
to  fuffer  ir. 

AL  Why,  how  can  they,  Muray 
Give  a  more  ferious  teftimony  of  reverence 
to  me,  then  by  conferring  their  affcclions, 
their  pious  withes,  zealous  contemplations 
on  him  that  fits  the  nearcft  to  my  heart , 
my  Abilqaalit,  in  whofe  hopeful  virtues 
»y  age  pore  glorious  then  in  allmyconqticfts  f 
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<JM*.  May  you  prove  fortunate  in  your  pious  cut 
of  the  Prince  AbUquMt.   But  (my  Lord) 

bee'l  foow  you  a  blunt  reafon  for. 

Al.  Come,  I  fee 
into  thy  thoughts,  good  UHV-  ;  too  much  cat« 
of  us  Informftby  loyal  foul  with  fears 
the  Princes  too  much  popularity 
mav  breed  our  danger:  ban.fothofe  fufpictons  ; 
Ser  dare  they  who  under  my  long  raign 
Tave  been  triumphant  in  fo  many  bleffings, 
Eave  the  leaft  thought  may  tend  to  difobedience 
orif  hevhad,  myexfW^'^goodneiTc  .  ■ 
would  ne4  confent  with  them  to  become  impious. 

M*  'Tis  too  fecure  a  confidence  betrays 
minds  valiant  to  irreparable  dangers. 

the  noble  Princes  loyalty;  but  (my  Lord) 
when °this  fame  many  headed  beaft  the  people) 

fubiea  to  love  of  novelty.the  ficknefle 
nroper  'all  humane  fpecially  light  natures, 
Kagmfie  with  too  immoderate  praifes 

Sex  eff  s  ought  to  be  held  dangerous, 

I;  •ruc;nfta-d,aiuw..fa.<i»itratb. 

AL  Thy  words  are  ftil  oraculous. 

Mu.  Pray  then  think  • 
withwhataneafietoilthehaughty  Prince, 
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a  demy  God  by  tb'  popular  acclamations, 
nay,  the  world's  Soveraign  in  the  vulgar  wiflies 
bad  he  a  refolution  to  be  wicked  ' 
might  (batch  this  diadem  from  your  aged  temples  > 
What  law  fo  holy,  tye  of  blood I  fo  mightie    P "  ? 
which  for  a  Crown,  minds  fanned  and  religions 
have  not  prefum'd  to  violate  ?  How  much  2 ?L 
may  the  foul  dazling  glories  of  a  Scepter      °  the° 
work  in  his  youth,  whofe  conftitution's  fieri- 
as  ovethcated  air,  and  has  to  fan  it 
mto  a  flame,  the  breath  of  love  and  praifes 
blown  by  ftrong  thought  of  his  own  worth  and  adtions 
Al.  No  more  of  this,  good  Mura  act,ons" 
CHh,  They darealready Jimityout intention, 
demand  (as  'twere)  with  cunning  zeal  (Xh 
interpreted,  is  infoknce  )  the  Prince"  (  'ght,Jr 
abode  at  home.   I  wil  not  fay  itis, 
but  I  gUers   tmay  be  their  fubtle  purpofe 
while  we  abroad  fight  for  new  kingdomes  purchafe 
depnv'd  by  that  means  of  our  faithful  fucco« 
they  may  depriveyou  of  this  crown,  inforce 
upon  the  prince  this  Diadem,-  which  however 

and  tailed  the  delights  of  fupreme  greatnefs, 
heel  be  more  loath  to  part  with.  To  preven  thi, 
not  that  I  think  it  wil,  but  that  may  hE?  ' 
fis  fit  the  Prince  march.  I'ave  obfervcd  in  him  ^ 
of  late  a  fallen  Melancholly,  whence  rifing  "1  tW> 
ile  not  confute ;  only  I  ftould  grieve  Sir 
beyond  a  moderate  forrow,  traitorous  praflifc 
Aou  d  take  that  from  you  which  with  loyal  blood 
ours  and  your  own  victorious  arms  have  purchas'd 
and  now  I  have  difcharg'd  my  honeftcoEnce 
cenfureon't  asyou  pleafe,-  henceforth  rme  filent 

Al.  W'ouldthouhadftbeenfo  now^ybya  fears 
have  made  me  fee  how  miferable  a  Kfng  i$ 
whofe  rule  depends  on  the  vain  people  fuffrace 
Black  now  and  horrid  as  the  face  of  {tortus  8 
appears  al  Abilqualits  lovely  vertues 
faeeaufe  to  me  they  only  make  him  dangerous, 

whth'ifai!f  V-  "™r,fl,,U  kho'd  thofl  aftions 
which  wi  h  delight  before  we  view'd,  and  dotage- 
like  Mariners  that  blefsthe  peaceful Yeas!      8 ' 
W"ch  when  fofpefled  to  grow  up  tempeflgons, 

they 
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they  tremble  at.  Though  he  may  ftil  be  virtuous, 
'tis  wifdoraeinus,to  him  no  injuftice, 
$0  keep  a  vigilant  eie  o're  his  proceedings 
and  the  wild  peoples  purpofes< 

Smer  AbiL 

AL  Abilqttalit  I 
come  to  take  your  leavcj  do  conjecture. 

AbiL  Rather,  Sir,  to  beg 
your  gracious  licence,  I  may  fiii  at  home 
attend  your  dread  commands,and  that  you'd  pleafe 
to  nominate  my  hopeful  brother  sAbmhtn 
(in  lieu  of  me  )  chief  of  your  now  raifed  Forces 
for  th*  Perfian  expedition* 

AL  Dare  you  ("Sir)  prefume  to  make  this  fuit  to  us  I 
AbiL  Why  I  (my  roial  Lord) 
I  hope  this  cannot  pull  your  anger  on 
your  mod  obedient  Son  :  a  true  affection 
to  the  young  Prince  my  brother,  did  beget 
this  my  requeft  >y  I  willingly  would  have 
his  youth  adorn'd  with  glorie  of  this  conqueft. 
No  tree  bears  fruit  in  Autumn,  'lefs  it  blofibme 
firft  in  the  Spring :  'tis  fit  he  were  acquainted 
in  thefe  foft  years  with  military  action, 
that  when  grown  perfect  man,  he  may  grow  up  toa 
perfect  in  warlike  difcipline. 

AL  Hereafter 
we  (hall  by  your  appointment  guide  our  Counfeff. 
Why  do  you  not  intreat  me  to  refigne 
my  Crown,  that  you  the  peoples  much  lov'd  minion 
may  with't  impale  your  glorious  brow  }  Sir,  hencefonh 
or  know  your  duty  better,  or  your  pride 
fliall  meet  our  juft  wak'd  anger.    To  your  Charge, 
and  march  with  fpecd,  or  you  (hall  know  what  'tis 
to  difobey  our  pleafure.    When  y'are  King, 
learn  to  command  your  Subjects ;  I  will  mine  (Sir.) 
You  know  your  Charge,  perform  it.  Exit  Aim.  and  Mm*. 

AbiL  I  have  done. 
Our  hopes  (I  fee)  referable  much  the  Sun, 
that  rifing  and  declining  caft  large  (hadows ; 
but  when  his  beams  are  drefs'd  nVs  midday  brightneffe, 
yeelds  none  at  all ;  when  they  are  fartheft  from 
fucceflc,  their  guilt  reflection  does  difplay 
the  largeft  (hows  of  events  fair  and  profp'rous. 
With  what  a  ft  tied  confidence  did  I  promife 


1%         cB^yenge  for  Honour. 

my  fdf,  my  ftay  here,  Muras  wifh'd  departure  ? 

whenftead  of  thefe,  I  finde  my  fathers  wrath 

deftroying  m'fne  intentions.    Such  a  fool 

is  felf-compaffion,  foothing  us  to  faith 

of  what  we  with  fhould  hap,  while  vain  defire 

of  things  we  have  not,  makes  us  quite  forget 

thofe  w'arepoflefsdof. 

Enter  Abr  ah  en. 

Abr.  Alone  the  engine  works 
beyond  or  hope  or  credit.  How  I  hug 
with  vaft  delight,  beyond  that  of  ftoln  pleafures 
forbidden  Lovers  tafte,  my  darling  Miftrifs, 
my  active  Brain  !  If  I  can  be  thus  fubtle 
while  a  young  Serpent,  when  grown  up  a  Dragon 
how  glorious  (hall  I  be  in  cunning  practife  t 
My  gracious  brother  ! 

Abil.  Gentle  Abrahev^  I 
am  griev'd  my  power  cannot  comply  my  promife  ; 
my  Father's  fo  averfe  from  granting  my 
requeft  concerning  thee,  that  with  angrie  frowns 
he  did  exprefs  rather  a  paflionate  rage, 
then  a  refufall  civil,  oraccuftom'd 
to  his  indulgent  difpofaton. 

Abr*  Hee's  our  Father, 
and  fo  the  tyrant  Cuftome  doth  inforce  us 
toyeeld  him  that  which  fools  call  natural, 
when  wife  men  know  'tis  more  then  fervile  duty, 
a  flavifli,  blind  obedience  to  his  pleafure, 
be  it  nor  juft,  nor  honourable. 

Abil.  O  my  Abrahen, 
thefe  founds  are  unharmonious,  as  unlookt  for 
from  thy  unblemifliM  innocence  :  though  he  could 

f>ut  off  paternal  pietie,  3t  gives  no  priviledg 
or  us  to  wander  from  our  filial  datie  : 
though  harfh,  and  to  our  natures  much  unwelcom 
be  his  decrees,  like  thofe  of  Heaven,  we  muft  not 
prefume  to  queftion  them. 

Abr.  Not,  if  they  concern 
our  lives  and  fortunes  ?  'Tis  not  for  my  felf 
I  urge  thefe  doubts ;  but 'tis  for  you,  who  are 
my  Brother,  and  I  hope,  muft  be  my  Soveraigne, 
my  fears  grow  on  me  almoft  to  diffraction : 
Our  Father's  age  betrayes  him  to  a  dotage, 
which  may  be  dang'rous  to  your  future  fafetie; , 
«  he 
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he  does  fufpeel  your  loyaltie. 

Abil.  How,  Abrahtn  ? 

Ab\  knew  'twould  ftart  your  innoxencejbut  'tis  truth, 
a  fad  and  ferious  truth;  nay  hisfufpicion 
almoft  arriv'd  unto  a  fetlect  fiith 
thaty'are  ambitious. 

Abil.  'Tisimpofllble. 

Ab.  The  glorious  ftiine  of  your  illuftrious  vertue* 
are  grown  too  bright  and  dazling  for  his  eyes 
to  look  on  as  he  ought,  with  admiration ; 
and  he  with  fear  beholds  them,as  it  were, 
through  a  petfpeclive,  where  each  brave  aclion 
of  yours  furvey'd  though  at  remoteft  diftance, 
appears  far  greater  then  it  is.  In  brief, 
that  love  which  you  have  purchaf'd  from  the  people 
that  fing  glad  Hymns  to  your  victorious  fortunes, 
betraies  you  to  his  hate;  and  in  this  Voiage 
which  he  inforoes  you  to  undertake, 
he  has  fet  fpies  upon  you. 

Abil.  'Tisfo  :  afflitfions 
do  fal  like  hailftones,  one  no  fooner  drops, 
but  a  whole  Showre  does  follow.   I  obferv'd 
indeeed,  my  Abrahen,  that  his  looks  and  language 
was  dreff'd  in  unaccuftom'd  clouds,but  did  not 
imagine  they'd  prcfag'd  fo  fierce  a  tempeft. 
Ye  gods,  why  do  you  give  us  gifts  and  graces, 
fliareyour  own  attributes  with  men,  your  virtues  % 
when  they  betray  them  to  worfe  hate  then  vices .? 
But  <sAbrahtn,  prithee  reconfirm  my  feares 
by  teftimonial  how  this  can  be  truth ; 
for  yet  my  innocence  with  too  credulous  truft 
fooths  up  my  fqul,our  father  fliould  not  thus 
put  that  off  which  does  make  him  fo,his  fwectneffe, 
to  feed  the  irregular  flames  of  falfe  fufpicions 
and  foul  tormenting  jealoufies. 

Ab.  Why,  tome, 
to  me  (my  Lord )  he  did  with  flrong  Injunctions 
give  a  folicitous  charge  to  overlook  your  aclions. 
My  Abrahen  (quoth  he)  Fme  not  fo  unhappie, 
that  like  thy  brother  thou  fhouldft  be  ambitious, 
who  does  affecVfore  thy  ag'd  Fathers  allies, 
with  greedtC'luft  my  Empire.    Have  a  ftricl 
and  cautious  diligence  toobfervehis  carriage, 
'twil  be  a  pious  care.  Mov'd  with  the  bafe 
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indignity,  that  he  on  'me  fhould  force 
the  office  of  a  fpy;  your  fpy,  my  noble 
and  much  lov'd  brother  :  my  beft  manhood  fcarcc 
could  keep  my  angry  tears  in  ;  I  refolv'd 
I  was  in  duty  bound  to  give  you  early 
intelligence  of  his  unjuft  intentions, 
that  you  in  wifedome  might  prevent  all  dangers 
might  fall  upon  you  from  them,  like  fwift  lightning, 
killing  'caufe  they  invade  with  fudden  fiercenefle- 
Abil.  In  affii ding  me,  mifery  is  grown  witty. 
*Ab.  Naybefides(Sir) 
the  fullen  CMura  has  the  feif  fame  charge  too 
confign'd  and  fetled  on  him;  which  his  blind 
duty  will  execute.  O  brother,  your 
foft  paffive  nature,  do's  like  jet  on  fire 
when  oyls  oaft  on  t,  extinguiftr.  otherwifc, 
this  bafe  fufpieion  would  inflame  your  fufferance, 
nay  make  the  pureft  loyalty  rebellious. 
However,  though  your  too  religious  piety 
forces  you  'ndure  this  foul  difgrace  with  patience, 
look  to  your  fafety,  brother,  that  dear  fafcty 
which  is  not  only  yours,  but  your  whole  Empires  : 
for  my  part,  if  a  faithfull  brothers  fervice 
may  ought  avail  you,  tho  againft  our  father, 
fincc  hecan  be  fb  unnaturally  fufpicious, 
as  your  own  thoughts,command  it. 

Enter  Sclinthns  and  Meftthcs. 
SeL  Come,  I  know, 
although  th'aft  loft  fome  implements  of  manhood 
may  make  thee  gracious  in  the  fight  of  woman, 
yet  th'aft  a  little  engine,  cal'd  a  tongue, 
by  which  thou  canft  orecome  the  niceft  female, 
in  the  behalf  of  friend.  Infooth,  you  Eunuchs 
may  well  be  ftil'd  Pimps  royal,  for  the  skill 
you  have  in  quaint  procurement. 

Mef.  Your  Lordfliip's  merry, 
and  would  inforce  on  me  what  has  been  your 
office  farofener  than  the  cunningft  Squire  belonging 
to  the  fmock  tranfitory.  May't  pleafeyour  HighnefTe. 
AbiL  HzlMefithes. 

Ab.  His  countenance  varies  ftrangely,  fome  affaire 
the  Eunnch  gives  him  notice  of,'t  (hould  feem, 
begets  much  pleafure  in  him. 

AM.  Is  this  truth? 

my: 
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Mef.Elkkt  me  tafte  your  anger. 
sAbil.  My  dear  Abraben, 
wee* J  march  to  nigh t,prethee  give  fpeedie  Notice 
to  our  Lieutenant  Marajto  colled 
the  forces  from  their  feveral  quarters,  and 
draw  them  into  Battalia  on  the  plain 
behind  the  Citie,  layLa  Ariel  command 
he  ftir  not  from  the  Enfigns  til  our  felf 
arrive  in  perfon  there.    Be  fpeedie,brother, 
a  little  haftic  bufinefs  craves  our  prefence  , 

We  wil  anon  be  with  you,my  Metbifes,       Extunt  AbiL  &  iMefi 

SeL  Can  your  grace  imagine 
whether  his  highnefs  goes  now? 

Ab.  No,  Selinthttf; 
canft  thou  con  jedure  at  the  Eunuchs  bufinefs } 
what  ere  it  was, his  countenance  feem'd  much  akred  t 
Il'd  give  a  talent  to  have  certain  knowledg 
what  was  Mefithcs  meflage* 

SeL  I'll  inform  you 
at  a  far  eafier  rate.    UWefithes  bufineffc 
certes  concern1  d  a  limber  petticoate, 
and  the  fmock  foft  and  flipperie ;  on  my  honour, 
has  been  providing  for  the  Prince,  fome  female 
that  he  takes  his  leave  of  Ladies  flefli 
ere  his  departure. 

Ab.  Not  improbable,  it  may  be  fo. 

SeL  Nay,certain  (Sir)  it  is  fo  : 
t    and  I  believe,  your  little  bodie  earnes 

after  the  fame  fport.   You  were  orjee  reported 
a  wag  would  have  bad  bufinefs  of  ingendring 
with  furly  UHnras  Lady :  and  men  may 
conjedute  y'are  no  charter  then  a yot'rie ; 
yet  though  (he  would  riot  folace  your  defires, 
there  are  as  handfouae  Ladies  wil  be  proud 
to  have  your  Grace  inoculate  their  flocks 
with  your  graft-royal 

Ab.  Thou  art  Selintfats 
and  wilt  not  change  thy  humor.  I  mud  go 
and  find  out  <JMura ;  fo  farwcl  Selintbus, 
chou  art  not  for  thefe  warrs9I  know.  Exit 

SeL  No  truly, 
nor  yet  for  any  other/lefs't  be  on 
a  naked  yeilding  enemie ;  though  there  may 
be  as  hat  fervice  upon  fuch  a  foe 
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as  on  thofe  clad  in  fteel:  the  little  fquadron, 

we  civill  men  affault  body  to  body, 

oft  carry  wild-fire,  about  them  privately, 

that  findges  us  ith'  fervice  from  the  crown 

even  to  the  fole,nay  fometimes  hair  and  all  off. 

But  thefe  are  tranfitory  perills.  -  Enter  Gafi 'lies jOfnan. 

Couzens, 

I  thought  you  had  been  dancing  to  the  drum. 
Your  General  has  given  order  for  a  march 
this  night,  I  can  aflure  you. 

Gaf.  It  is  Couzen, 
fomethingofthefooneft;  but  we  are  prepar'd 
at  all  times  for  the  journey. 

Sel.  To  morrow  morning 
may  ferve  the  turn  though.  Hark  you,  Couzens  mine  * 
ifin  this  Perfian  Warsyou  chance  to  take  a 
handfome  (he  Captive,pray  you  be  not  unmindfull 
of  us  your  friends  at  home;  I  will  disburfe 
her  ranfome, Couzens,  for  I've  a  months  mind 
to  try  if  ftrange  flefh,  or  that  of  our  own 
Countrey  has  the  corapleater  relifh. 

Of.  We  will  accomplifli  thy  pleafure,nobJe  Couzen. 

Se I.  But  pray  do  not 
take  the  firft  fay  of  her  your  felves.  I  do  not 
love  to  walk  after  any  of  my  kindred 
ith'  path  of  copulation. 

Gaf.  The  firft  fruits 
(hall  be  thy  own,  dear  Couz.    But  (hall  we  part 
(never  perhaps  to  meet  agen  )  with  dry 
lips,  my  right  honoured  Coz  ? 

Sel.  By  no  means, 
though  by  the  tAlcharon  wine  be  forbidden, 
you  Souldiers  in  that  cafe  make't  not  your  faith. 
Drink  water  hi  the  Camp, when  you  can  purchafc 
no  other  liquor;  here  you  (hall  have  plenty 
of  wine,  old  and  delicious.  Tie  be  your  leader, 
and  bring  yea  on,  let  who  will  bring  you  off. 
Totbeencounter^omeletusmarch,  Couzens.  Exeunt  Qmnts. 
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ocm*  Secunda. 

Enter  Abilqualit^  Carofia%  and  Mefiths%  Tcrilwda. 

Car.  No  more,  my  gracious  Lord,  where  real  love  is 
needleffe  are  all  expremons  ceremonious; 
the  amorous  Turtles ,  that  at  firft  acquaintance 
ftrive  to  expreffe  in  murmuring  notes  their  loves, 
do  when  agreed  on  their  affections  change 
their  chirps  to  billing. 

e^/Y.And  in  feather'd  arms 
incompaffe  mutually  their  gawdy  necks. 

Afef\  How  do  you  like 
thefe  love  tricks,Pm7*Wrf  > 

Per.  Very  well; 
but  one  may  fooner  hope  from  a  dead  man 
to  receive  kindnefs,than  from  thee,  an  Eunuch. 1 
You  are  the  coldeft  creatures  in  the  bodies, 
nofnow-balls  like  you. 

Mef.  We  muft  needs,  who  have  not 
that  which  like  fire  ftiould  warm  our  conftitution*/ 
the  inftruments  ofcopulation,girle, 
our  toyes  to  pleaf  e  the  Ladies. 

Abil.  Caropay  in  your  well  becoming  pity 
of  my  extream  affli&ions  and  ftem  fufferings, 
you've  fhown  that  excellent  mercy  as  muft  render 
what  ever  aftion  you  can  fix  on,  virtuous. 
But  Lady,  I  till  now  have  been  your  tempter, 
one  that  defired  hearing,  the  brave  refiftancc 
you  made  my  brother,  when  he  woo'd  your  love, 
only  to  boaft  the  glory  of  a  conqueft 
which  feem'd  impoilible,  now  I  have  gain'd  it 
by  being  vanquilher,  I  my  felf  am  vanquifti'd 
your  everlafting  Captive. 

Car.  Then  the  thraldome 
will  be  as  profperous  as  the  pleafing  bondage 
of  palms,that  flourifh  moft  when  bowd  down  feftell; 
Conftraint  makes  fweet  and  eafie  things  laborious, 
when  love  makes  greateft  miferies  feem  plcafures. 
Yet  'twas  ambition(Sir) join  d  with  affe&ion 
that  gave  me  up  a  fpoil  to  your  temptations. 
I  was  refolv'd,  if  ever  I  did  make 
a  breach  on  matrimonial  faith,' c  fhould  be 
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with  him  that  was  the  darling  of  kind  fortune 
as  well  as  liberall  nature;  who  potteffd 
the  height  of  greatnefle  to  adorn  his  beauty  ; 
which  fince  ttyey  both  eohfpke  to  make  you  happy, 
I  thought 't  would  be  a  greater  fin  to  fuffer 
your  hopefull  peribn5born  to  fway  this  Empire, 
in  loves  not  flames  to  languifli,  by  refufal 
to  a  confuming  feaver,  then  t 'infringe 
a  vow  which  ne're  proceeded  from  my  heart 
when  I  unwillingly  made  it. 
Abit.And  may  break  it  with  con  fidence/ecure  from  the 
leaft  guilt,as  if  t  had  only  in  an  idle  dream 
been  by  your  fancy  plighted.  Madam,there 
can  be  no  greater  mifery  in  love, 
than  feparation  from  the  objed  which 
Weaffedj  and  fuch  is  our  misfortune 
we  muft  ith'infancy  of  our  defires 
breath  at  unwelcome  diftance;  ith'mean  time, 
lets  make  good  ufe  of  the  moft  precious  minuts 
we  have  to  fpend  together. 

Car.  Elfe  we  were  unworthy  to  be  titled  lovers  -  but 
I  fear  loath'd  Mura  may  with  fwift  approach 
difturb  our  happinefTe. 

Abil.  By  my  command  hee's  muftring  up  our  forces. 
Yet  Mefithes,  go  you  to  Abrahen,zxi\  with  intimations 
from  us,  ftrengthen  our  charge.  Come  my  faropa, 
love's  wars  are  harmlefTe,  for  who  ere  do  s  yeild, 
gains  as  much  honor  as  who  wins  the  field. 

Actus  Tertius  Scena  U 

Enter  jibilqualit  and  Caroj)idy  as  riftngfrm 
bedy  Jbrahen  without ^erilinda. 

A Br.  Open  the  door,  I  muft  and  will  have  entrance 
unto  the  Prince  my  brother ,as  you  love 
your  life  and  fafety  and  that  Ladies  honor, 
whom  you  are  lodg'd  in  amorous  twines  with,do  not 
deny  me  entrance  to  you,I  am  tAbrahtn, 
your  loyal  brother  tAbraben. 
AbiL  'Tis  his  voice, 

ant 
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and  there  can  be  no  danger  in%C4r$fa£  ";'r-  mo  n  »  r:L:  Jjn^l  *  ft*  01 

be  not  difmaid,  though  w'are  td»  tiiitf!3ftb$ver*d.        3n*loi<j  03  nsrfj 

your  fame  ftiall  tafte  no  blemifh  by't.Ndto  kother, 

'tis  fomcthing  rude  in  you,thus  violently 

to  prefle  upon  our  privacies . 
*Abr.  My  affe&ion 

fhall  be  my  Advocate,  and  plead  my  c#e 

of  your  lov'd  welfare,  as  you  love  your  honour ; 

hafte  from  this  place,  or  you'l  betray  the  Lady 

to  ruin  moft  inevitable.  Her  husband  i 

has  notice  of  your  being  here,  and's  comming 

on  wings  of  jealoufie  and  defperate  rage 

to  intercept  you  in  your  clofe  delights. 

Inbreif,I  over  heard  a  trufty  Servant 

of  his  ith'Camp  come  and  declare  your  highneffe 

was  private  with  Caropia  :  at; which  tidings 

the  fea  with  greater  hafte  when  vexf  with  tempefts, 

fo  fudden  and  boyftrous,  flies  not  towards  the  fhore, 

then  he  intended  homewards.  He  by  this 

needs  muft  have  gain'd  the  City;  for  with  all  my  power 

I  hafted  hitherward,  that  by  your  abfcnce 

you  might  prevent  his  veiw  of  you. 

Abil.  Why?the  Have  \oh  v  r.  #d  a 

dare  not  invade  my  per  fort,  had  he  found  me 
in  fair  Carofias  armes:  'twould  be  ignoble, 
now  I  have  cauf'dvher  danger ,fhould  I  not 
defend  her  from  his  violence.  He  ftay 
though  he  come  arm'd  with  thunder. 

Abr.  That  will  be 
a  certain  means  to  ruin  her:  To  me 
count  that  cure,  I'le  ftand  between  the  Lady^ 
and  Mnra's  fury, when  your  very  fight, 
giving  frefli  fire  to  th'injury,  will  incenfe  him 
•gainft  her  beyond  all  patience. 

Car,  Nay,befides 
his  violent  wrath  breaking  through  his  allegiance, 
may  riot  on  your  perfon.Dear  my  Lord 
withdraw  your  felf,there  may  be  fome  excufe 
when  you  are  abfent  thought  on,to  take  off 
Mum's  fufpition;by  our  loves,  depart 
I  do  befeech  you.Haplefs  I  was  born 
10  be  moft  miserable. 

i/ibiL  You  (hall  over-rule  me. 
letter  it  is  for  him  with  unhallowed  hands 
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to  a3  a  facriledg  on  our  Propers  tombe 

then  to  profane  this  putfty  with  the  leaft 

offer  of  injarie;  be  careful  Abrahen^ 

to  thee  I  leave  my  heart.  Farwel  Caropia, 

your  tears  inforce  my  abfence.  Exit.  Abil. 

Abr.  Pray  haft  my  Lord 
left  you  fliould  meet  the  inrag'd  M^.now  Madam 
where  are  the  boafted  glories  of  that  virtue, 
which  like  a  faithful  Fort  withftood  my  bau'ries  ? 
demolifh'd  now,  and  ruin'd  they  appear  ; 


like  a  fair  building  toter'dfrom  its  bate  ,  / 
by  an  unruly  whirle wind;  and  are  now 
infteadoflovetheobjedsofmy  pitie. 


Car.  l'mc  bound  to  thank  you  Sir,yet  credit  me ; 
my  fin's  fo  pleafing  'c  'cannot  meet  repentance. 
Were  Mura  here,  and  arm'd  with  all  the  horrors 
rage  could  inveft  his  powers  with ;  not  forgiven 
Hermits  with  greater  peacfc  Chal  haft  to  death , 
then  I  to  be  the  Martyr  of  this  cau4e , 
which  I  fo  love  and  reverence. 

Abr.  'Tis  a  noble 
and  wel  becoming  conftancie,and  merits 
a  lover  of  thofe  Supreme  eminent  graces, 
that  do  like  ful  winds  fwcltfte  glorious  Sails 
of  Abilqualii*s  d  ignitic  and  beautie  I 
yet  Madam,  let  me  tel  you,  though  I  could  not 
envie  my  brothers  happineiTe,  if  he 
could  have  enjoy'd  your  pricelefs  love  with  fafetie, 
free  from  difcoverie,  I  am  aftlicled 
beyond  a  moderate  forrow,  that  my  youth 
which  with  as  true  a  zeal,  courted  your  love, 
ihould  appear  fo  contemptible  to  receive 
a  killingfcornfrom  you:;  yetfJ  forgive  you, 
and  dofo  much  refpeayour  peace ,  I  wifti 
you  had  not  fin'd  fo  carelefily  to  be 
betray'd  ith*  firft  fruitions  of  your  wiihes 
to  your  fufpicious  husband. 

Car.  'Tis  a  fate  Sir, 
which  I  muft  ftand,though  itcomje  drefs'din  flames^ 
killing  as  circular  fire,  and  as  prodigious 
as  death  prcfaging  Comets  :  there's  that  ftrength 
in  love,  can  change  the  pitchie  face  of  dangers 
to  pleating  formes,  make  ghaftly  fears  feeme  beauteous; 
and  I  'me  refolv'd,  fince  the  fweet  prince  is  free 

w  from 
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from  Mum's  anger,which  might  have?  been  fatal 
if  he  fliould  here  have  found  him  ,  iinrefiftlefs 
I  dare  his  utmoft  fury. 

Abr.  'Twil  bring  death  with't 
fureasftiflingdampe ;  and  'twere  mtrch  pitie    /'  i]  \%b  g»w*l  s;b  or 
fo  fweet  a  beautie  fliould  unpitied  fali'£-  &bbi  Ufa:  eqcoi  dj/w  dpi  !,w 
betrafd  to  endleffe  infamie;  your  husband 
knowes  only  that  my  brother  in  your  chamber 
was  entertained ;  the  fervant  that  fcetrayed  you # 
curfe  on  his  diligence,  could  not  affirm" 
he  faw  you  twin'd  together  :yet  it  is 
death  by  the  law,  you  know,for  any  Ladie 
at  fuch  an  hour,  and  in  her  husbands  abfence ; 
to  entertain  a  (hanger. 

Car.  'Tis  confidered  Sir, 
and  fincc  I  cannot  live  to  enjoy  his  love, 
I'le  meet  my  death  as  willingly  as  I  - 
met  AMqualiis  dear  embraces. 

Abr.  That  were  too  fevere  a  cruelticLive  Caropia, 
til  the  kind  deflinies  take  the  loath'd  Mara 
to  their  eternal  Man(ions,til  he  fal 
either  in  war  a  iacrifice  to  fortune, 
or  clfe  by  ftratagcm  take  his  deftru&toft 
from  angry  Abilqu*Jit%  whofe  fair  Empreffir 
you  were  created  for.-  there  is  a  mean  yet 
to  fave  th*  opinion  of  your  honour  fpotlefle , 
as  that  of  Virgirt  innocence,  nay  topreferve, 
(though  he  doth  know(as  certainly  he  muft  do) 
ray  Brother  have  injoy'd  thce)thee  ftil  precious 
in  his  deluding  fancie. 

Cur.  Let  me  adore  yon 
if  you  can  give  effecTto  your  good  purpofe. 
But  tis  impoffible. 

Abr.  With  as  fecure  an  eafe 
\  ihal  be  accomplifli'd  as  the  Weft  defircs 
of  uncrofs'd  lovers:  you  dial  with  one  breath 
diffolve  thefe  mills  that  with  contagious  darknefle 
threaten  the  lights  both  of  your  lire  and  honour. 
Affirm  ray  brother  ravifli'd  you. 

Car.  How  my  Lord? 

Abr.  Obtained  by  violence  entry  into  your  chamber 
where  his  big  luft  feconded  by  force, 
dcfpight  of  yours  and  your  Maids  weak  refinance 
furpris'd your  honor:  when'*  (hall come  toqueftion, 
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my  brother  cannot  f&  pqt  off  the  truth, 

he  owes  his  own  affection  and  your  whiteneft, 

but  ro  acknowledg  it  a  rape. 

Car.  And  fo  by  faving  mine,betray  his  fame  and  fafety  „ 
to  the  lawes  danger,andypu£fa$ers  {uftice^ 
which  with  impartial  doome  will  moft  feverdy 
fentence  the  Prince,  although  his  fon. 

Abr.  Your  fears 
and  too  affeclionate  tendernefle  wil  ruinc 
all  that  my  care  has  builded.  jSurc,  Meftthes 

has  (as  my  charge  injoin'd  him)  p?de  relation  Enter  <JM«r*. 

to  him  of  Abilqualits  adioq.    See  your  Husband, 
refolve  on't,  or  y'  are  mtferable. 

^Mh.  Furies, 
where  is  this  luftful  Prince,  and  this  lafcivious 
Strumpet  ?  ha  Abrahen,  hertz?  j 

Abr.  ©ood  Cozen  ^Mnra% 
be  not  fopaflionate,  it  is  your  Prince 
has  wrought  your  injury ;  refolve  to  bear 
your  crofles  like  a  man :  the  great5  ft  afflictions 
ftiould  have  the  greateft  fortitude  in  their  fuff'rings 
from  minds  refolv'd  and  noble.  'Las  poor  Ladie, 
'twas  not  her  fault  j  his  toet  unruly  luft 
'tis,  has  deftroi'd  her  puxitie. 

Ma.  Ha,  in  tears ! 
Are  thefe  the  liverie  of  your  fears  and  penitence, 
or  of  your  forrows  (minion)  for  being  rob'd 
fo  foon  of  your  Adulterer  ? 

Abr.  Fie,  your  paflion 
is  too  unmannerly  $  you  look  upon  her 
with  eyes  of  rage,  when  you  with  grief  and  pitic 
ought  to  furveigh  her  innocence.  My  Brother, 
degenerate  as  he  is  from  worth, and  meerly 
the  beaft  of  luft,  (what  fiends  would  fear  to  violate) 
has  with  rude  infolence  deftroyed  her  honor, 
by  him  inhumane  ravilhed, 

Tar.  Good  Sir  be 
fo  merciful  as  to  fet  free  a  wretch 
from  loath'd  mortalitie,whofe  lifes  fo  great 
and  hateful  burden  now  fti'as  loft  her  honor : 
Twil  be  a  friendly  charltie^o deliver 
bcr  from  the  torment  of  it. 

Ma.  That  I  could 
fomraft  the  foul  of  univerfal  rage 

into 


^venge  for  Honour. 

into  this  fwelling  heart,  that  it  might  be 

as  ful  of  poifonous  anger  as  a  dragons 

when  in  a  toile  infnar'd.    Caropia  raviflied  I 

Me  thinks  the  horror  of  the  found  ftiould  fright 

to  everlafting  mine,  the  whole  world , 

ftart  natures  Genius. 

<sAbr.  Gentle  Madam,  pray 

withdraw  your  felf,  your  fight,  til  I  have  wrought 

a  cure  upon  his  temper,  wil  but  adde 

to  his  affliction. 

Car.  You're  as  my  good  Angel, 

Til  follow  your  directions. 

Abr.  Cozen  Mara, 
I  thought  a  perfon  ofyour  mafculine  temper, 
in  dangers  foftred,where  perpetual  terrors 
have  been  your  play-fellowes,  would  not  have  refented 
with  fuch  effeminate  pafllon  a  difgrace, 
though  ne*re  fo  huge  and  hideous. 

Mu.  I  am  tame, 
collected  now  in  all  my  faculties, 
which  are  fo  much  opprefs'd  with  injuries  , 
they've  loft  the  anguifti  of  them :  can  you  think,  Sir, 
when  all  the  winds  fight ,  the  inrag'd  billows 
that  ufe  to  imprint  on  the  black  lips  of  clouds 
a  thpufand  brinie  kiffcs,  can  lie  ftil, 
as  in  a  lethargie?  that  when  baths  of  oyl 

are  pout'd  upon  the  wild  irregnlar  flames 

in  populous  Cities,  that  they'll  then  extinguifli  f 

Vour  mitigations  adde  but  feas  to  feas, 

give  matter  to  my  fires  to  increafe  their  burning, 

and  1  ere  long  enlightned  by  my  anger 

fliall  be  my  owne  pile,  and  confume  to  aflies. 

Abr.  Why,then  I  fee  indeed  your  injuries 
have  raviflied  hence  your  reafon  and  difcourfe, 
and  left  you  the  meere  proftituteof  paflion. 
Can  you  repaire  the  ruins  you  lament  fo 
with  thefe  cxclaimes  ?  was  ever  dead  man  calf  d 
to  life  again  by  fruitful  fighs>or  can 
your  rage  reedifie  Caropas  honour, 
flain  and  betrafdby  his  foul  luft?  Your  manhood, 
that  heretofore  has  thrown  you  on  all  dangers, 
me  thinks  fliould  prompt  you  to  a  noble  vengance, 
which  you  may  fafely  profecute  with  Juftice, 
to  which  this  crime,a!though  he  be  a  Prince, 

E  renders 
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Renders  him  liable. 

Mu.  Yes,  Tie  have  juftice  < 
or  lie  awake  the  fleepy  Deities, 
or  like  the  ambitious  Gyants  wage  new  wars 
with  heaven  it  felf,my  wrongs  (hall  fteel  my  courage, 
and  on  this  vicious  Prince  like  a  fierce  Sea  breach 
my  juft  wakdrage  (hail  riot  till  it  fink 
in  the  remorceleffe  eddie,fink  where  time 
fhall  never  find  his  name  but  with  (Jifgrace 
to  taint  his  hatefull  memory. 

Abr. This  wildneffe  neither  befit  your  wifdom  nor  your 
which  fhould  with  fetled  and  colle&ed  thoughts 
walk  on  to  noble  vengeance.He  before 
was  by  our  plots  profcrib'd  to  death  and  ruine 
to  advance  me  to  the  Empire;  now  with  eafe 
we  may  accomplifti  our  defigns 

Mu.  Would  heaven 
I  nere  had  given  confent,o'recome  by  love 
to  you  to  have  made  a  forfeit  on  my  allegiance, 
'tis  a  juft  punifhment,  I  by  him  am  wrong'd, 
whom  for  your  fake  I  fearleffe  fought  to  ruin. 

Abr.kxt  you  repentant  grown,^?»r^?thisfoftnefef 
ill  fuits  a  perfon  of  your  great  refolves, 
on  whom  my  fortunes  have  fuch  firm  dependance. 
Come,let  Caropia's  fate  invoke  thy  vengeance 
to  gain  full  maftry  o're  all  other  pafiions, 
leave  not  a  corner  in  thy  fpacious  heart 
unfurnifh'd  of  a  noble  rage,  which  now 
will  be  an  attribute  of  glorious  juftice: 
the  law  you  know  with  lofs  of  fight  doth  punifti 
all  rapes,though  on  mean  perfons^and  our  father 
is  fo  fevere  a  Jufticer,  not  blood 
can  make  a  breach  upon  his  faith  to  juftice. 
Befides,we  have  already  made  him  dangerous 
in  great  Almanws  thoughtsaand  being  delinquent 
he  needs  muft  fuffer  what  the  meaneft  offender 
merits  for  fuch  a  trefpafs. 

Mu.  Fme  awake  now, 
the  lethargy  ofhorror  and  amaze 
that  did  oblcure  my  reafon,like  thofe  dul 
and  lazy  vapors  that  o're(ha4e  the  Sun, 
vanifli,  and  it  refumes  its  native  brightnefs. 
And  now  I  would  not  Jmt  this  devil  Prince 
fead  done  this  act  uoptf  Caropias  whitened 

fine* 
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fince  *t  yeilds  you  free  accefs  unto  the  Empire, 
The  deprivall  of's  fight  do's  render  him  incapable 
of  future  foveraignty. 

ns4br.  Thou'rt  in  the  right, 
and  haft  put  on  manly  considerations: 
|  Carofia  (fince  (hee's  in  her  will  untainted) 
ha's  not  forgon  her  honor.he  difpate'd  once, 
as  we  will  have  him  fhortly/t  (hall  go  hard  elfe, 
a  tenant  to  his  marble,  thouagen 
wedded  in  peace  maift  be  to  her  pure  vertues, 
and  live  their  happy  owner. 

Mm.  FJe  repair 
to  great  nAlmmKir  inftantly,and  if 
his  partial  piety  do  defcend  to  pitty, 
I  will  awake  the  Executioner 
of  juftice,  death,  although  in  fleep  more  heavy 
than  he  can  borrow  from  his  natural  coldnefs; 
on  this  good  fwordl'le  wear  my  caufes  juftice 
till  he  do  fall  its  facrifice. 

Abr.  But  be  fure 
you  do't  with  cunning  fecrefie,  perhaps, 
fhouid  he  have  notice  of  your  juft  intentions, 
he  would  repair  to  th'  A*my,from  which  fafegard 
our  beft  force  could  not  pluck  him  without  danger 
to  the  whole  Empire. 

Mh.  Doubt  not  but  Tie  manage 
with  a  difcreet  feverity  my  vengeance, 
invoke  aAlmm^ors  equity  with  fudden 
and  private  hafte. 

Abr.  Meantime 
I  will  go  put  a  new  defign  in  pra&ice 
that  may  be  much  conducing  to  our  purpofe. 
Like  clocks,  one  wheele  another  on  muft  drive% 
affairs  by  diligent  labor  only  thrive.  Exeunt. 

Scena  Secunda* 

Enter  Selinthus  fiafelles,  Ofman,  and  Souldiers. 

Sel.  No  quarrelling  good  Couzens,left  it  be 
with  the  glafs,'caufc  'tis  not  of  fize  fufficient 
uO  give  you  a  magnificent  draught. You  will 
have  righting  work  enough  when  you're  i'th'  wars, 
do  not  fall  out  among  your  ielves. 


^6  Revenge  for  Honour* 

Of.  Notpledg 
my  peerlelTe  MiftreiTe  health  ?  Souldier,  thou'rt  mortall, 

ifthourefufe  it. 

Gaf.  Come,  come,  he  (hall  pledg  it, 
and  'twere  a  Tun,  Why,  Ware  all  as  dull 
as  dormife  in  our  liquor :  Here's  a  health 
to  the  Prince  Abilqualit. 

Soul.  Let  go  round  : 
I'ld  drink%  were  it  an  Ocean  of  warm  blpud 
flowing  from  th*enemie.  Pray,  good  my  Lord 
what  news  is  ftirring  .? 

Sel.  It  fhould  feem,  Souldier, 
thou  canft  not  read ;  otherwife  the  learn'd  Pamphlets 
that  flie  about  the  ftreets,  would  fatisfie 
thy  curioficie  with  news  $  they'r  true  ones, 
full  of  difcrcct  intelligence. 

Of  Cofens,(hal'shave  a  Song?  here  is  a  Souldier 
in's  time  hach  fung  a  dirge  unto  the  foe 
oft  in  the  field. 

Soul.  Captain,  I  have  a  new  one, 
tbeSouIdiersJoy  'tis  cali'd. 

Sel.  That  is  an  harlot. 
Preethee  be  muficall,  and  let  us  tafte 
the  fweetnelTc  of  thy  voice.  "    A  Song. 

qaf.  Whift,  give  attention. 

Soul.  How  does  your  Lordiliip  like  it  > 

Sel.  Very  well. 
And  fo  here's  to  thee.  There's  no  drum  beats  yet, 
and  'tis  deer  day  ;  fome  hour  hence 'twill  be        Snter  Abr.  UWcf. 
time  to  bresk  up  the  Watch.  Ha  /  young  Lord  Abrahtn, 
and  trim  Mejkhes  with  him  !  what  the  divel 
does  he  make  up  fo  early  ?  He  has  been 
a  bar-fowling  all  night  after  thofe  Bird* , 
thofeLadte-birdsterm'd  wagtails ;  whatftrange  bufinefs 
can  he  have  here,  trof 

Abr.  'Twas  wel  doni,LMefithes  ! 
and  truft  me,  I  (hal  find  an  apt  reward, 
both  for  thy  care  and  cunning.  Prethcehaft 
to  LordSv/naxthes,  and  deliver  this 
note  to  him  with  beft  diligence,my  dear  Eunuch ; 
thou*rt  halfe  the  foul  of  Abrahen: 

Mef.  I  was  borne 
to  be  intituled  your  moft  humble  vajjal  $ 
I'll  haft  to  the  Lord  Simantha.  Exit. 

'     SiL  >10JI 
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Sel.  How  he  cringes  ! 
Thefe  youths  that  want  the  inftruments  of  Manhood, 
are  very  fupple  in  the  hams. 

Abr.  Good- morrow 
to  noble  Lord  Selinthus :  what  companions 
have  you  got  here  thus  early  ? 

Sel.  Blades  of  metal, 
tall  men  of  war ,  and  *t  pleafe  your  Grace.of  my 
own  blood  and  family,  men  who  gathered 
a  fallad  on  the  enemies  ground,and  eaten  it 
in  bold  defiance  of  him ; 
and  not  a  Souldier  here  but's  an  Achy  lies, 
valiant  as  ftouceft  LMirmidon. 

Abr.  And  they 
never  bad  jufter  caufeto  fhow  their  valor; 
the  Prince  my  deareft  brother,their  Lord  General's 
became  a  forfeit  to  the  Hern  laws  rigour ; 
and  'tis  imagin'd,  our  impartial  father, 
wil  fentence  him  to  lofe  hiseyes. 

Gaf.  Marry  heaven 
defend,for  what,  and  'c  like  your  Grace! 

Abr.  ForafacT 
which  the  fevere  law  punches  with  lofs 
of  natures  precious  lights;  my  tears  wilfcarce 
permit  me  utter 't:  for  a  rape  committed 
on  the  fair  wife  of  Mura. 

Of.  Was  it  for  nothing  elfe,and  pleafe  your  Grace  ? 
ere  he  dial  lofe  an  eie  for  fuch  a  trifle, 
or  have  a  haire  dimini(h'd,we  wil 
lofe  our  heads ;  what,hoodwink  men  like  fallen  hawks 
for  doing  deeds  of  nature  !  l^meaffiam'd 
the  law  is  fuch  an  Afs. 

Sel.  Some  Eunuch  Judg, 
that  could  nof  be  acquainted  with  the  fweets 
due  to  concupifcencial  parts,  invented 
thislaw,rilbehan£delfe.  'sLife,  a  Prince, 
and  fuch  a  hopeful  one,to  lofe  his  eyes, 
forfatisfyingthe  hunger  of  the  ftomack 
beneath  the  waft,  is  cruekic  prodigious, 
not  to  be  fuffer*d  in  a  common-wealth 
of  ought  but  geldings. 

Abr.  'Tis  vaintpfooth 
our  hopes  with  thefe  delulions,  he  wil  fuffer 
lefs  he  be  reskued*  I  would  have  you  therfore 


if  you  ow  any  fervice  to  the  Prince, 
my  much  lamented  brother,to  attend 
without  ieaft  tumult  'bout  the  Court,and  if 
there  be  neceffity  of  your  ayd,I'Ie  give  you 
notice  when  to  imploy  it. 

Sel.  Sweet  Prince,  wee'l  fwim 
in  blood  to  do  thee  or  thy  brother  fervice. 
Each  man  provide  their  weapons. 

Abr.  You  will  wm 
my  brothers  love  for  ever,nay  my  father, 
though  hee'l  feem  angry  to  behold  his  juftice 
deluded,afterwards  when  his  rage  is  paft, 
will  thank  you  for  your  loyalties: Pray  be  there 
with  all  fpeed  poflible,by  this  my  brothers 
commanded 'fore  my  fatherj'le  go  learn 
the  truth,and  give  you  notice: pray  be  fecret 
and  firm  to  your  refolves.  ,  Exit. 

Sel.  For  -  him  that  flinches 
in  fuch  a  caufe,  Tie  have  no  more  mercy 

on  him.  Heres  Tarift  EnterTarifaand  Murr 

the  Princes  fometimes  Tutor,  Mura  with  him 

a  walking  towards  the  Court,  let's  take  no  notice 

of themjeft  they  difcover  our  intentions 

by  our  grim  looks.  March  fair  and  fofily  Couzens, 

wee'l  be  at  Court  before  them. 

Tar,  You  will  not  do  thnfJMura ! 
How  T arifa  ? 
will  you  defend  him  in  an  ad  fo  impious? 
Is't  fit  the  drum  fhould  ceafe  his  furly  language,  ' 
when  the  bold  Souldiers  marches,  or  that  I 
fhould  pafle  o're  this  affront  in  quiet  filence, 
which  Gods  and  men  invoke  to  fpeedy  vengeance? 
which  I  will  have,  or  manhood  (hall  be  tame 
as  Cowardice. 

Tar.  It  \jvas  a  deed  fo  barbarous, 
that  truth  it  felf  blufhes  as  well  as  juftice 
to  hear  it  mention'd:but  cbnfider  <JMurat 
he  is  our  Prince,  the  Empires  hope,  and  pillar 
of  great  Almanzors  age.  How  far  a  publick 
regard  fhould  be  prefer'd  before  your  private 
defire  of  vengeanceiwhich  if  you  do  purchace 
from  our  impartial  Emperors  equity, 
hislofs  of  fight,and  foof  the  fuccefsion, 
will  not  reftore  Caropia  to  the  honor 

he 
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he  ravifli't  from  hcr.But  fo  foule  the  caufe  is, 
I  rather  fliould  lament  the  Princes  folly 
than  plead  in  his  behalf. 

Mur.  Tis  but  vain, 
there  is  your  warrant,as  you  are  highMarftial, 
to  fummon  him  to  make  his  fpeedy  appearance 
'fore  the  Tribunall  of  Alman^or; 
fo  pray  you  execute  your  office.  Exit. 

Tar.  How  one  vice 
can  like  a  fmall  cloud  when't  breaks  forth  in  (bowers-, 
black  the  whole  heaven  of  vertuesl  O  my  Lord,  Enter  Abil- 

thatface  of  yours  which  once  with  Angell  brightneffc  qualit, 
cheer'd  my  faint  fight,  like  a  grim  apparition  Mttts&hif- 
frights  it  with  ghaftly  terronyou  have  done  pringjeem 
a  deed  th  at  ftartles  vertue  till  it  (hakes  to  make  pro- 

as it  got  a  palfie.  Tme  commanded  testations. 
to  fummon  you  before  your  father ,and  Exeunt. 
hope  you'l  obey  his  mandate. 

<tAbil.  Willingly, 
what's  my  offence,  Tar'ifa  t 

Tar.  Would  you  knevfcnot, 
I  did  prefage  your  too  unruly  paflions 
would  hurry  you  to  fome  difaft'rons  ad, 
but  ne're  imagined  youM  have  be^n  fo  loft 
to  mafculine  honor,to  commit  a  rape 
on  that  unhappy  objed  of  your  love, 
whom  now  y'ave  made  thefpoil  of  your  foul  luff, 
the  much  wrongM  wife  of  Mur  a. 

Abil.  Why,do's  <JMura  charge  me  with  his  Caropia*%  rape? 

Tar.  This  warrant  fent  by  your  angry  father,  teftifies 
he  means  to  appeach  you  of  it. 

Abil.  'Tis  my  fortune,  all  natural  motions  when  they 
approach  their  end,  haft  to  draw  to't  with  accuftom'd 
fwiftneffe.Rivers  with  greedier  fpced  run  neere 
their  out-falls,than  at  their  fprings.But  Tme  refolvM, 
let  what  happen  that  will,  Fie  ftand  it,and  defend 
Carpoia*s  honor ,though  mine  own  I  ruin; 
Who  dares  not  dye  to  juftifie  his  love, 
deferves  not  to  enjoy  her.Come,7Vif<*, 
what  e're  befall,  l'me  refolute.  He  dies 
glorious  ,that  falls  loves  innocent  facrifice.  Exeunt. 


Acihis 


\ 


Actus  Quartus.  Scenai. 

Enter  Almanzor^  Ahilqualit,  Tarifa  and  Mm  a* 

Al  "^[O  more  Tarifa^  you'J  provoke  our  anger , 

XN  if  you  appear  in  this  caufe  fo  folicitous, 
the  ad  is  too  apparent;  nor  flial  you 
necd(injui*d  Mura)  ro  implore  our  juftice, 
which  with  impartial  doome  (hall  faJ  on  him 
more  rigoroufly,?ben  on  a  ftrange  offender. 

0  AbUqnalit,  (for  the  name  of  Son, 

when  thou  forfookft  thy  native  virtue,  left  thee*) 

Were  all  thy  blood,  thy  youth  and  fortunes  glories 

of  no  more  valuc,thcn  to  be  exposed 

to  ruine  for  one  vice;  at  whofe  name  only 

the  furies  ftarr,  and  bafhful  fronted  juftice 

hides  her  amazM  head }  But  it  is  now  bootlefs 

to  fhew  a  fathers  pitie,in  my  grief 

for  thy  amifs.    As  i*me  to  be.  thy  Judg,  • 

be  refolute,  Til  take  as  little  notice, 

thou  art  my  off-fpring  ,  as  the  wandring  clouds 

do  of  the  (bowers ,  which  when  they've  bred  to  ripenefle, 

they  ftraight  difperfe  through  the  vaft  earth  forgotten. 

Abil.  I'me  forrie  Sir,  that  my  unhappie  chance 
fhould  draw  your  anger  on  me  ;  my  long  filence 
declares  I  have  on  that  excel ling'fweetneiTe, 
that  unexampled  pattern  of  chaft  goodneflej  Caropia  atfed 
violence.  Iconfefs, 

1  lov'd  the  Ladie,  and  when  no  perfwafions 
fervd  to  prevail  on  her, too  ftubborn,  inccnfs'd, 
by  force  I  fought  my  purpofe  and  obtain'd  it.; 
nor  do  1  yet  (  fomuch  I  prize  the  fweetnefte 
of  that  unvalued  purchafe  j  find  repentance 

in  any  abjecl  thougbt;what  ere  fals  on  me 
from  your  fterne  rigor  in  a  caufe  fo  precious, 
wil  be  a  pleafing  puniftimenr. 

AL  Yon  are  grown 
a  glorious  malefaftor,  that  dare  brave  thus 
theawful  rod  of  juftice!  Loft  young  man, 
forthou'ftno  child  of  mine$  doft  not  conlwer 
to  what  aftateofdefperate  defhudion 
thy  wild  luft  has  betraiM  thee  1  What  rich  bleflings 

(that 


ligvenge  for'  Honour,  $\ 

(that  I  may  make  thee  fenfible  of  thy  (ins 

by  fhowing  thee  thy  fuffertng)haft  thou  loft 

by  thy  irregular  folly  1  Firft  my  love, 

which  never  more  muft  meet  thee,  fcarce  in  pitie  • 

the  gloric  flowing  from  thy  former  aclions 

ftopt  up  for  ever ;  and  thofe  luftful  eies, 

by  whofe  dcprival  (thou're  deprivd  of  being 

capable  of  this  Empire)  to  the  law, 

which  wil  exact  them  forfeited.  Cal  in  there 

a  Surgeon,and  our  Mutts  to  execute  this  acl         Enter  SurgMm. 

of  juftice  on  the  unwortbie  traitor,  upon  whom 

myj'uftwakM  wrath  fliaH  have  no  more  companion, 

then  the  incens'd  flames  have  on  pertfhing  wretches 

that  wilfully  leap  into  them. 

Tar.  O  my  Lord, 
that  which  on  others  would  be  fitting  juftice, 
on  him^your  hopeful  though  offending  fon  , 
wil  be  exemplar  crueltie;  nis  youth  Sir, 
that  hath  abounded  with  fo  many  vertucs, 
is  an  excufe  fufficient  for  one  vice  : 
he  is  not  yours  only,  bee's  your  Empires, 
deftin'd  by  nature  and  fucceflions  priviledg, 
when  you  in  peace  are  ftirowded  in  your  marble, 
to  weild  this  Scepter  afcer  you.    O  do  not, 
by  putting  out  his  eies,  deprive  your  Sub  jeels 
or  light,  and  leave  them  to  dul  mournful  darknetfe. 

Al.  *Tts  but  in  vain,  I  am  inexorable. 
If  thofe  oo  which  his  eyes  hang.were  my  heart  firings, 
Tde  cut  them  out  ratfoer  thea  wound  my  Juftice ; 
nor  dos't  befit  thy  vertue  intercede 
for  him  in  this  caufe  horrid  and  prodigious  • 
the  crime 'gainft  me  was  acled;  \  was  a  rape 
upon  my  honour,  more  then  on  her,  whkeneflei 
his  was  from  mine  derivative,  aseachftteam 
Is  from  its  fpring;  fo  that  he  has  polluted 
by  his  foul  fad,my  fame,my  tmh,  my  goadnjeflV, 
ftrucken  through  my  digmtie  by  his  violence: 
nay,  ftarted  in  their  peaceful  urnes  ,  theafius 
of  all  my  glorious  Anceftors;  defil-d 
the  memorie  of  their  ft il  defceadent  vertues ; 
nay  with  a  killing  froft,  nipt  the  fair  blofTomes,  m 
that  did  prefage  fuch  goodly  fruit  ariting 
from  his  own  hopgful  youth. 
iMvr.  I  ask  but  juftice  i 

P  thofe 
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thofe  eyes  that  led  him  to  unlawful  objeds, 

tis  fit  ftiould  furTer  foi'c  a  lafting  blindnefle  j 

the  Sun  himfelf,  when  he  darts  rayes  lafciviou*, 

fuch  as  ingender  by  too  piercing  fervence 

intemperate  and  infectious  heats,  ftraight  wears 

obfeuritie  from  the  clouds  his  own  beams  raifes. 

I  have  been  your  Souldier  $ir,and  fought  your  battails* 

for  all  my  fervices,  I  beg  but  juftice, 

which  is  the  Subjedsbeft  prerogative,  J 

the  Princes  greateft  attribute  ;  and  for  a  fad, 

then  which,  none  can  be  held  more  black  and  hideous, 

which  has  becrai'd  toan  eclipfe  the  brightcil 

ftarin  th' heaven  ofavekues xrgjfirfptft Hwwcrl  ntmSi  b*2n»nodi  nliz 

does  for 't  ordain  a  puniftiment,  which  I  hope 

you  the  laws  righteous  guider,  wil  according 

to  equitie  fee  executed. 

Tar.  Why  /  that  law 
was  only  made  for  common  malefactors, 
but  has  no  force  to  extend  unto  tht  Prince, 
to  whom  the  law  it  felf  muft  become  fubjed. 
This  hopeful  Prince,  look  on  him,greae  Almanzor  ; 
and  in  his  eyes,  thofe  volumes  of  all  graces, 
which  you  like  erring  Meteors  would  extinguifli 
read  your  own  lively  figure,  the  beft  ftoric 
of  your  youths  noblcft  vigor ;  let  not  wrath(Sir) 
o'recome  your  pietic,  nay  your  humane  pity. 
Tis  in  your  breft,my  Lord,  yet  to  (hew  mercie ; 
that  precious  attribute  of  heavens  true  goodnefle, 
even  to  your  felf,  your  fon  1  me  thinks  that  name 
ihould  have  a  power  to  interdid  your  Juftice 
in  its  too  rigorous  progrefs. 

Abil.  De&rTarifa, 
Tme  more  afflided  at  the  intcrceffions, 
then  at  the  view  of  my  approaching  torments, 
which  I  wil  meet  with  fortitude  and  boldncfs, 
too  bafe  to  (hake  now  at  one  perfonal  danger, 
when  I've  incountred^boafimd^erils  fearleft  $ 
Nor  do  I  blame  my  gracious  fathers  Juftice, 
•hough  it  precedehis  nature.    l'ldnot  have  him 
(for  my  fake)  forfeit  that  for  which  hee's  famous, 
his  uncorrupted  equitie,  nor  repine 
I  at  my  deftinie ;  my  eies  have  had 
delights  efficient  in  Cartpia's  beauties, 
if  feive  my  thoughts  for  after  contemplations  • 

nor 


nor  can  I  ever  covet  t  new  object, 

fince  they  can  ne're  hope  to  incounter  any 

of  equal  worth  and  fweetncfs. 

Yet  hark  Tarifaxo  thy  fecrefie 

I  wil  impart  my  deareft,  inmoft  counfcls ; 

if  I  (hould  perifh,  as  'tis  probable 

I  may,  under  the  hands  of  thefe  tormentors ; 

thou  maid  unto  fucceflion  (how  my  innocence;  ] 

Caropia  yeilded  without  lead  conftraint, 

and  I  in joy'd  her  freely. 
T ar.  How  my  Lord  ? 
AbiL  No  words  on't, 

as  you  refpecl  my  honourl  rid  not  iofe 

the  glorie  I  (hall  gain  by  thefe  my  fuffcrings ; 

come  grim  furcs,and  execute  your  office.  I  wil  ftand  you, 

unmov'd  as  hills  at  wbirlewinds,and  amidfl 

the  torments  you  infli&,  retain  my  courage. 
At.  Be  fpeedie  villaines. 
Tar.  O  (lay  your  cruel  hands, 

you  dumb  miniftcrs  ofinjur'd  Juftice,         ' :  hmul         nj  ow 

and  let  me  fpeak  his  innocence  ere  you  further 

afflift  his  precious  eye-fight. 
AL  What  does  this  mean,  Tarifa ! 
Tar.  O  my  Lord, 
the  too  much  braveric  of  the  Princes  fpirit 
'tis  has  undone  his  fame,and  pul  d  upon  him 
this  fatal  punifliment ;  'twas  biit  to  fave 
the  Ladies  honour,  that  he  has  afFum'd 
her  rape  upon  him,  when  with  her  content 
the  deed  of  flume  wasacled. 

tMwr.  Tis  his  fears'  ^§n£bri!«2rfgfl  5*sb  i.Hojflo  Aliffttioal  fens; 
makes  him  traduce  her  innocence  ;  hewhodidnot  nKuc,*  ,fcioJyM 
ftick  to  commit  a  fiot  on  her  pcrfon, 
can  make  no  conference  to  deftroy  her  fame 
by  his  untrue  fuggeftions. 

Al.  Tisabafeneffe 
beyond  thy  other  villanie  Jiad  fliee  yeilded,) 
thus  to  betraie  for  tranfitorie  torture, 
her  honour,  which  thou  wert  ingag'd  to  fafegaard 
even  with  thy  life.    A  fon  of  mine  could  never 
(how  this  ignoble  cowardize:  Proceed 
to  execution,  Til  not  hear  him  fpeak, 
he  is  made  up  of  treacheries  and  faifhood  s 
L  Tar.  Wil  you  then 


44  ^m&tgefoh;  Batmr, 

be  to  the  Prince  f©  tyrannous?  Why,  {o  mc 
juft  now  he  did  confefs  his  only  motive 
to  undergoe  this  torment,  was  co  fave 
Caropias  honour  blamelefs. 

Abil.  I  am  more  troubled 
Sir,  with  his  untimely  frenzie, 
then  with  my  puniflimenf  \  his  too  much  love 
to  me,  has  fpoild  his  temperate  reafon.  I 
confefs  CV*/>wyeilded!  Not  tic  light 
is  half  fo  innocent  as  her  fpotleiTc  virtue. 
*T  was  not  wel  dontyTartfa,  to  betray 
the  fecret  of  your  friend  thus;  though  Shee  yeMed* 
the  terror  often  thoufand  deaths  (hall  never 
force  me  to  confefs  it.  , 

Tar.  Agen^o^iLoidi;  vcviaeow 
he  does  confefs,  (he  yeildea^mt  protefls 
that  death  (hall  never  make  him  fay  (hee'sguiltie 
the  breath  fcarce  pafsM  his  lips  yet. 

AbiL  HapleiTe  man, 
to  run  into  this  iunacie  i 
fieTarifa, 

fo  treacherous  to  your  Friend  1 

Tar.  Agen,  agen. 
Wil  no  man  give  me  credit  ? 

Mnttv  Abrahtn* 
Abr.  Where  is  our  roial  /fatherPwherrour  brother  ? 
As  you  refpecl  your  life  and  Empires  fafetie , 
difmifs  thefe  tyrannous  inttruments  of  death 
and  crueltie  unexemplified.    O  Brother, 
that  I  (hould  eyer  live  to  enjoy  my  eie-fight, 
and  fee  one  halfe  of  your  dear  lights  indanger'd. 
My  Lord,  you've  done  an  ac\  which  my  juft  fears 
telsme,  wil  (hake  your  Scepter  1  O  for  heavens  (akef 
look  to  your  future  fafetie ;  the  rough  Souldier 
hearing  their  much  lov'd  General,  My  good  Brother 
was  by  (he  law  betrai'd  to  fome  fad  danger, 
have  in  their  pietie  befet  the  pallace ; 
think  on  fome  means  to  appeafe  them,  ere  their  furie 
grow  to  its  rul  unbridled  height  •  they  threaten 
your  life,  great  Sir:  pray  fend  my  brother  to  them, 
his  light  can  only  pacifie  them. 

Al.  Have  you  your  Champions  S 
We  wil  prevent  their  infolenee,  you  flial  not 
boafl,  you  have  got  the  Empire  by  our  mine. 

Mutt 
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Muts,Strang!e  him  immediately. 
Abr.  Avert 

fuch  a  prodigious  mtfchief,  heaven.  Hark,hark  Enter  ^Enter. 

they're  cntred  into  th'  Court;  defift  you  monfters, 
my  life  (hal  (land  betwixt  his  and  this  violence , 
or  I  with  him  wil  perifli.    Faithful  Souldiers, 
haft  to  defend  your  Prince,  curfe  on  yourflownefs. 
Hee's  dead ;  my  fathers  turn  is  next.   O  hoiror, 
would  I  might  (Ink  into  forgetfulneffe  1 
What  has  your  furie  urg'd  you  to  ? 
Al.  To  that 

which  whofo  murmurs  at,is  a  faithleffe  traitor  Enter  Simmies 
to  our  tfanquilitie.  Now  Sir,your  bnfinefs  ? 

Sim.  My  Lord,  the  Citie 
is  up  in  arms,irj  refcuc  of  the  Prince ; 
the  whole  Court  throngs  with  Souldiers. 

Al.  'T  was  high  time 
to  cut  this  viper  off,  that  would  have  eat  his  paflage 
through  our  very  bowels  to  our  Empire. 
Nay,  we  wil  (land  their  furies,  and  with  terror 
of  Ma  jeftie  ftrikc  dead  thefe  irrfurreclions.  Enter  Sonldiers, 

Traitors,  what  means  this  violence  ? 

Ah.  O  dear  Souldiers, 
your  honeft  love's  in  vain *  my  Brother's  dead, 
(tranglcd  by  great  Almanzor's  dire  command, 
ere  your  arrival.   I  do  hope  they'l  kill  him 
in  their  hot  zeal. 

Al.  Why  do  you  ftare  fo,  traitors  t 
'twas  I  your  Emp'ror  that  have  done  this  aft, 
which  who  repines  at,  treads  the  felf  fame  fteps 
of  death  that  he  has  done.   Withdraw  and  leave  us, 
wee'ld  be  alone.  No  motion  1  Are  you  frames  ? 
Stay  you,  T arifa  here.  For  your  part,  Mura^ 
you  cannot  now  complain  but  you  have  juftice,- 
fo  quit  our  prefence. 
Of.  Faces  about,  Gentlemen.  Exenn** 
Abr.  It  has  happened 
above  our  wiflies  we  (hall  have  no  need  now 
to  imploy  your  nandkercher.  Yet  give  it  me. 
Yon'r  Aire 'tis  right,  Simanthes. 

Al.  Tarifa, 
1  know  the  love  thou  beard  Prince  Abilqnalh 
makes  thy  big  heart  fwell  as 't  had  drunk  the  forae 
of  angry  Dragons.  Speak  tby  free  intentions, 

-     -  -     ~  -  DefervM 
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Deferv'd  he  not  this  fate  ? 

Tar.  No:  You're  a  Tyrant, 
one  that  delights  to  feed  on  your  own  boweb, 
and  were  not  worthie  of  a  Son  fo  vertuous. 
Now  you  have  tane  his,  add  to  your  in/uftice, 
and  take  Tarifas  life,  who  in  his  death, 
{hould  it  come  flying  on  the  wings  of  torments, 
would  fpeak  it  out  as  an  apparant  r-uth : 
the  Prince  to  me  decht'd  his  innocence, 
and  that  O-o/^zyeelded. 

AL  RikTarifa; 

we  do  command  thee,  rife  :  a  fudden  chilnefle, 

fuch  as  the  hand  of  winter  cafts  on  brooks, 

thrils  our  ag'd  heart.   Ill  not  have  thee  ingr>ofs 

forrow  alone  for  Abilqualii's  death  : 

I  lov'd  the  boy  well,  and  though  his  ambition 

and  popularitie  did  make  him  dangerous, 

I  do  repent  my  f uric,  and  will  vie 

with  thee  in  forrow.  How  he  makes  death  lovely  1 

Shall  we  fix  here,  and  weep  till  we  be  fUtues  ? 

Tar.  Til  we  grow  friff  as  the  cold  Abblailers 
muft  be  erecled  over  us    Your  tafhneiTe 
has  rob'd  the  Empire  of  the  greateft  hope 
it  ere  (ball  boaft  agen.    Would  I  were  aflies. 

AL  He  breathes  (me  thinks:)  the  over-haftie  foul 
was  too  difcourteous  to  forfake  fo  fair 
a  lodging,  without  taking  folemn  leave 
fir  ft  of  the  owner.    Ha,  his  handkercber  I 
Tliou'ft  IhVral  to  thy  Father  even  in  death, 
Iea>*ft  him  a  legacie  to  drie  his  tears, 
which  are  roo  flow  ;  they  (hould  create  a  deluge. 

0  my  dear  Abilqttalk  1 
Tar.  Xqm  weed  now 

as  much  in  grief  as  you  did  then  in  rage , 
One  drop  of  this  pious  paternal  foftneffc 
had  ranforr/d  him  from  ruine*  Dear  Sir, rife  : 
my  grief's  divided,  and  I  know  not  whether 

1  (hould  lament  you  living,  or  him  dead. 

Good  Sir,  ere&  your  looks.  Not  ftir  !  His  forrow 

makes  him  infenfible.  Ha,  there's  no  motion 

Jeft  in  his  vital  fpirits :  The  excefte 

of  grief  has  ftifled  up  his  pow*rs,  and  crack'd 

(I  fear)  his  ag'd  hearts  cordage...  Help,  the  Emperor, 

he  Emperor's  dead  •  Help,  help. 

Abrahin, 


Abrahett,  Simanthet,  Mcfithes,  (Jidftts 

Abr>  What  difmal  outcrie's  this  ? 
our  royal  father  dead  !  The  handkercfter  has  wrought  I  fee. 

T nr.  Yes  ;  his  big  heart 
vanquifh'd  with  forrow,  that  in  s  violent  rage , 
hedoom'd  his  much  lov'd  fon  to  timelefs  death, 
could  not  endure  longeron  its  weak  firings, 
but  crack'd  with  weight  of  forrow.    Their  two  fpiritsy 
by  this,  are  met  in  their  delightful  pafTage 
to  the  bled  (hades ;  we  in  our  tears  are  bound 
to  cal  you  our  dread  Soveraign* 

Omnes.  Long  live  Abrahtn 
Great  Caliph  of  Arabia. 

Abr.  'Tis  a  title 
we  cannot  covet,  Lords,  it  comes  attended 
with  fo  great  cares  and  troubles,  that  our  youth 
ftart  at  the  thought  of  them ,  even  in  our  forrows 
which  are  fo  raightieon  us  •  our  weak  fpirits 
are  readieto  relinquifli  the  poffefllon 
they've  ofmortalitie,  and  take  fwift  flight 
after  our  roial  friends.    Simanthes,  be  it 
your  charge  to  fee  all  fitting  preparation 
provided  for  the  funerals. 

Enter  Stlirnhnt* 

Set.  Where's  great  Alman^or  } 

tAbr.  OSelinthus,  this 
day  is  the  hour  of  funerals  grief;  for  his 
crueltieto  my  brother,  has  tranflatcd 
him  to  immortalitie. 

Sel.  Hee'll  have  attendants 
to  wait  on  him  to  our  great  prophets  paradifc, 
ere  he  be  readie  for  his  grave.  The  Souldiers 
all  mad  with  rage  for  the  Princes  (laughter , 
have  vow'd  by  ail  oaths  Souldiers  can  invent, 
(and  that's  no  fmal  ftore  )  with  death  and  deilruAion, 
to  purfue  fallen  Uvtura* 

Abr.  Tarifa , 
life  your  authorise  to  keep  their  violence 
in  due  obedience.  We're  fo  fraught  with  grief, 
we  have  no  room  for  any  other  paflion 
in  our  diftracled  bofome.    Take  thefe  roial  bodies 
and  place  them  on  that  couch  j  here  where  they  fell, 
they  (hal  be  imbalm'd.    Yet  put  them  out  of  our  fight, 
t htit  veiws  dim  frejh  drops  from  our  heart. 
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Anon  wel  fliew  our  felves  to  chear the  afflicled 
Subjefl.  a  Shout, 

Omnes  Long  live  Abrahen,  great  Caliph  of  Arabia.  Exeunt 
Abr.  And  who  can  fay  now,  Abrahen  is  a  villain  ? 
I  am  faluted  King  with  acclamations 
that  deaf  the  Heavens  to  hear,  with  as  much  joy 
as  if  I  had  arehiev'd  this  Scepter  by 
means  fair  and  vertu©u*.  'Twas  this  handkercher 
that  did  to  death  sAlmanw,  fo  infeded, 
its  leaft  infenfible  vapour  has  full  power ; 
apply'd  to  th*  eye,  or  any  other  Organ, 
can  drink  its  poy  fon  in  to  vanquifh  Nature, 
though  nere  fo  ftrong  and  youthful.  'Twas  Simamhet 
devis'd  it  for  my  brother,  and  my  cunning 
transferr'd  it  to  Alman^or ;  'tis  no  matter, 
my  worft  impiety  is  held  now  religious. 
'Twixt  Kings  and  their  inferiors  there's  this  od?, 
Thefe  are  meer  men,  we  men,  yec  earthly  gods.      Exit . 

AM.  'Twas  well  the  Muts  prov'd  faithful,  otherwifc 
I'd  loft  my  breath  with  asmuchfpeed  and  filence 
asthofe  who  do  expire  in  dreams,  their  health 
feeming  no  whit  abated.  But  'cwas  wifely 
•onfider'd  of  me,  to  prepare  thofe  Aire 
inftruments  of  dcttrudion :  The  fufpicion 
I  bad  by  Abrahen  of  my  fathers  fears 
of  my  unthought  ambition,  did  inftrucTine 
by  making  them  mine,  to  fecure  my  fafety. 
Would  the  inhumane  Surgeon  had  tane 
thefe  blefled  lights  from  me ;  that  I  had  liv'd  for  ever 
doomM  to  perpetual  darknefs,  rather  then 
Tarifas  fears  had  fo  appeach'd  her  honour. 
Well,  villain  Brother,  I  have  found,that  by 
my  feeming  death,  which  by  my  lives  beft  arts 
I  ne're  fhould  have  had  knowledg  of.  Dear  Father, 
though  thou  to  me  wert  pitilefle,  my  heart 
weeps  tears  of  blood,  to  fee  thy  age  thus  like 
a  lofty  pine  fall,  eaten  through  by  th'  gin 
from  its  own  Stock  defcending :  He  has  agents 
in  his  ungracious  wicked nefTe;  Simanthes 
hehasdifcover'd:  Were  they  multitudes 
as  numerous  as  collected  fands,  and  mighty 
in  force  as  mifchief,  they  fhould  from  my  JufHce 
meet  their  due  punifhment.   esfbrahenby  thi* 
is  proclaimed  Caliph,yet  my  undoubted  right, 

when 
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when't  (hall  appear  Tme  living,  wil  reduce  ' 
the  people  to  my  part ;  the  armie's  mine , 
whither  I  muft  withdraw  unfeen  :   the  night 
wil  beft  fecure  me.  What  a  ftrange  Chimera 
of  thought  poffeffes  my  dul  brain  /  Caropia, 
thou  haft  a  ftiare  in  them :  Fate,  to  thy  mercic 
I  do  commit  my  felf;  who  fcapes  the  fnare 
once,has  a  certain  caution  to  beware.  E. 

Seen.  2.  Enter  Caropia  and  Perilinda* 

Car.  Your  Lord  is  not  returned  yet  / 
Per.  No,  good  Madam : 
pray  do  not  thus  torment  your  felf,the  Prince 
(I  warrant  you)  wil  have  no  injurie 
by  faving  of  your  honour^do  you  think 
his  father  wil  be  fo  extreme  outragious 
for  fuch  a  trifle,  as  to  force  a  woman 
with  her  good  liking? 

Car.  My  ill  boding  foul 
beats  with  prefages  ominous.  Would  heaven 
I'd  flood  the  hazard  of  my  incenf  d  Lords  furfe, 
rather  then  he  had  run  this  imminent  danger. 
Could  you  ne're  learn,  which  of  the  flaves  it  was 
berray'd  our  clofe  loves  to  loath'd  CMnras  notice  f 

Per.  No  indeed  could  I  not ;  but  here's  my  Lord 
pray  Madam  do  not  grieve  fo  I  .  Enter  Mun ! 

CMu.  My  Caropia , 
drefs  up  thy  looks  in  their  accuftom'd  beauties , 
cal  back  the  conftant  fpring  into  thy  cheeks, 
that  droope  like  lovely  Violets,  o're  charg'd 
with  too  much  mornings  dew ;  (hoot  from  thy  eies 
a  thoufand  flames  of  joy.   The  luftful  Prince, 
that  like  a  foul  thief,  rob'd  thee  of  thy  honour 
by  his  ungracious  violence.has  met 
his  roial  fathers  Juftice. 

Car.  Now  my  fears 
carry  too  fure  an  augury  !  you  would  fain 
footh  me,my  Lord,  out  of  my  floud  of  forrows- 
what  reparation  can  that  make  my  honour, 
though  he  have  tafted  puniftimentf 

lMu.  His  life 
is  fain  the  off- fpring  of  thy  chaflitie  I 
which  his  hoc  luft  polluted ;  nay, Caropia, 
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to  fave  himfelf.  when  he  but  felt  the  torment 
applied  to  his  lafcivious  eies  ;  although 
at  firft  he  did  with  impudence  acknowledg 
thy  tape,  he  did  invade  thy  fpotlefs  virtue, 
protefted,  only  'twas  to  fave  thy  honor , 
he  took  on  him  thy  rape,  when  with  confent 
and  not  conftrain'djtbou  yeildedft  to  theloofnefs 
of  his  wild  vicious  flames. 

Car.  Could  he  be  fo  unjuft,my  Lord  f 

UWh.  He  was,  and heiias paid for'c ; 
the  malicious  Souldicr,while  he  was  a  lofing 
his  eies,  made  violent  head  to  bring  him  reskue,  which* 
pul'd  his  ruine  on  him.  But  no  more 
of  fuch  a  prodigie  ;  may  his  black  memorie 
perifti  even  with  his  allies.  My  Caropas 
the  flourifhing  trees  widowM  by  winters  violence 
of  their  fair  ornaments,  when  'cis  expir'd  once, 
put  forth  again  with  new  and  virgin  freftinefs, 
their  bufhie  beauties ;  it  Ihould  be  thy  emblem, 
Difplay  agen  tho&  chad  immaculate  glories, 
which  the  harfh  winter  of  his  luft  had  wither'd  j 
and  I'll  agen  be  wedded  to  thy  vermes, 
with  as  much  joy ,  as  when  thou  firft  inrich'd  me 
with  their  pure  maiden  beauties.  Thou  art  dul , 
and  doft  not  gratulatc  with  happie  welcoms, 
the  triumphs  of  thy  vengeance. 

Car.  Are  you  fure,my  Lord,  the  Prince  is  dead  I 

Ma.  Pifli,  I  beheld  him  breath Iefle. 
Take  comfort  bed  Caropia,thy  difgrace 
did  with  his  loath'd  breath  vanifli. 

Car.  I  could  wifli  though, 
that  he  had  falne  by  your  particular  vengance, 
rather  then  by  th*  laws  rigor  5  you're  a  Souldier 
of  gforie,  |»reat  in  war  for  brave  performance : 
me  thinks  °c  had  been  far  nobler,had  you  cali'd  him 
to  perfonal  fatisfaftion  :  had  I  been 
your  husband,  you  my  wife,and  raviflied  by  him ; 
my  rcfolution  would  liave  arm'd  my  courage 
toVe  ftroke  him  thus :  The  dead  Prince  fends  you  that  J 

Ma.  0}lam  (lain  ! 

Car.  Would  i:  were  poffible 
to  kil  even  thy  eternitie.  SweetPrince , 
howiliaJ  I  fatisfiethy  unhappie  ruins ! 
Ha/not  yet  brcathleiTe!  Toincreafcthy  angujflt 

tlttn 
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even  to  defpair,  know,  Abilqualit  was 

more  dear  to  me,  then  thy  foul  felfe  was  odioqs, 

and  did  enjoy  me  freely. 

Mtt.  That  I  had  } 
but  breath  enough  to  blaft  thee. 

Car.  'Twas  his  brother 
(curfe  on  his  art)  fedue'd  me  to  accufe 
him  of  my  rape.  Do  you  groane,  prodigie ! 
Cake  this  as  my  laft  bountie*  Stab  again. 

Enter  Perilinda. 

Per.  O  Madam,  Madam, 
what  flial  we  do?  the  houfe  is  round  befet 
with  Souldiers ;  Madam,  they  do  fweare  they'le  tear 
my  Lord,  for  the  fweet  Princes  death,  in  pieces. 

Car.  This  hand  has  fav'd 
their  furie  that  juft  labour :  yet  Tie  make 
life  of  their  malice,  help  to  convey 
him  into 's  Chamber. 

Enter  Ofman,  Cja$ellesy  Souldiers. 
Gaf.  Where  is  this  villain,  this  traitor  LMttra  ? 
Car.  Heaven  knowes  what  violence 
their  furie  may  affault  me  with ;  be't  death, 
't  fliall  be  as  welcome,  as  found  healthful  fleeps 
to  men  opprefs'd  with  (icknefTe. What's  the  matter? 
what  means  this  outrage  ? 

Of.  Marry,  Ladie  gay, 
We're  come  to  cut  your  little  throat ;  pox  orj  you , 
and  all  your  fex ;  you've  caus*d  the  noble  Princes 
death,  wild-fire  take  you  fort,  weel  talk  with  you 
at  better  leifure  :  you  muft  needs  be  ravifhed  1 
and  could  not  like  an  boneft  woman,  take 
the  curtefie  in  friendly  fort  i 

Gaf.  We  trifle: 
her  husband  may  efcape  us.  Say, where  is  he  ? 
or  you  (hall  die,  ere  you  can  pray 

Sold,  Here,here  I  have  found  the  vallain  I  what,do  you 
deep  fo  foundly  f  ne're  wake  more,  this  for  the 
Prince,  you  rogue  :  let's  tear  him  piecemeale. 
Do  you  take  your  death  in  filencc,dog! 

Car.  You  appear  indow'd  with  fome  humanitie  , 
you  have  tane  his  life ;  let  not  your  hate  laft 
after  death  •  let  me  embalm  his  bodic  with 
my  tears,  or  kil  me  wi  th  him. 
Of  Now  you  9vc  faid  the  mot4t 

now 
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we  care  not  if  we  do. 


Enter  Tarifa, 


Tar.  Slave?,  unhand 
the  Ladie,  who  dares  offer  her  leaft  violence, 
from  this  hand  meets  his  puniftiment.  GafeHesy 
Ofman^  I  thought  you  had  been  better  tempered , 
then  thus  to  raife  up  mutinies.  Jn  the  name 
of  Abrahen  our  now  Caliph,   I  command  yon  , 
defift  from  thefe  rebellious  praclifes, 
and  quietly  retire  into  the  Camp, 
and  there  expeel  his  pleafure. 

Gaf.  Abrahen  Caliph  ! 
There  is  forne  hopes  then,  we  (hall  gaine  our  pardons  : 
Long  live  great  Abrahen.   Souldiers,  (link  away, 
our  vow  is  confummate. 

Car.  O  my  deare  Lord  I 

Tar.  Be  gone. 

Of.  Yes,as  quiecly 
as  if  we  were  in  flight  before  the  foe  j 
the  general  pardon  at  the  coronation  , 
wil  bring  us  off,rme  fure. 

Tar.  Alas, good  Madam  ! 
1'meforrie  that  thefe  miferies  have  fain 
with  fo  much  rigor  on  you  ;  pray  take  comfort  t 
you i  husband  profecuted  with  too  much  violence 
Prince  Abilquain's  ruine. 

Car.  It  appeared  fo  ! 

;  rids  of  woes  have  haplefs  I  given  life  to , 
and  yet  furvive  them  1 

Tar.  Donotwithfuchfurie 
torment  your  innocent  feif.  I'me  fure  the  Emperor 
Abrahen,  wil  number  *c  'mongft  his  greateft  forrows, 
that  he  has  loft  your  husband.    I  muft  give  him 
notice  ef  thefe  proceedings.  Beft  peace  keep  yon, 
and  fettle  your  di ft raclions. 

C&r.  not  until 
Fme  fetled  in  my  peaceful  urne.  This  is  yet 
fome  comfort  to  me,  'midft  the  floods  of  woes, 
that  do  over  whelm  me  for  the  Princes  death, 
that  I  reveng'd  it  fafely ;  though  I  prize 
my  life  at  no  more  value  then  a  foolifh 
ignorant  Indian  does  a  Diamond, 
which  for  a  bead  of  Jet  or  glafs,  he  changes : 
Nor  would  I  keep  it,  were  it  not  with  fuller, 
more  noble  braved?,  to  take  revenge 
for  my  Lwi  dbilquaUt'%  tiraeleffe  (laughter 
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I  mud  ufe  craft  and  myflerie.  Diffembling 

is  held  the  natural  qualitieof  our  Sex, 

nor  wii'c  be  hard  to  practice.  This  fame  Abrahen , 

that  by  his  brothers  mine-  weilds  the  Scepter, 

whether  out  of  his  innocence  or  malice , 

'twas  that  perfwaded  me  to  accufe  him  of 

my  rape.  The  die  is  caft,  I  am  refolv'd 

to  thee  ray  AbilqualitlmX  come. 

A  death  for  love/s  no  death  but  Martyrdom.  Exit 

Actus  Quintus.  Scenai. 

Enter  Abilqualit,  Selinthw,  Gajfelies,  Ofman, 
Souldiers,  and  Mutt* 

Abil.  more,good  faithful  Souldiers;  thank  the  powers 

JLN  divine,  has  brought  me  back  to  you  in  fafety^ 
the  traitorous  praftifes  againft  our  life, 
and  our  deare  fathers ,  poifon'd  by  our  brother; 
we  have  difcoverd,  and  (hall  take  juft  venganec 
on  the  unnatural  paricide:  Retire 
into  your  tents,  and  peacefully  expect 
the  event  of  things,you  Ofman  and  Gajfelies 
fhall  into  th'  Citie  with  me. 

Of.  We  wil  march 
through  the  world  with  thee,  dear  Soveraign, 
great  Abilqualit. 

Abil*  $el'mthus% 
give  you  our  dear  Tarifa  fpeedie  notice 
we  are  again  among  the  living ;  pray  film 
to  let  our  loyal  Subjects  in  the  Citie, 
havefure  intelligence  of  ourefcape; 
and  deareft  friends  and  fellowes,  let  not  your 
too  loud  expreflions  of  your  Joy,  for  our 
unlook'd  for  welfare,  fubject  todifcoverie 
our  unexpected  Safety. 

Sel.  Never  fear :  they'r  truflie  Mirmidons,*nd  wil  ftick  dofe 
to  you  their  dear  Achilles  ;  but  my  Lord, 
the  wifefl:  may  imagine  it  were  fafer 
for  you  to  reft  here  'mong  your  armed  legions, 
then  to  intrufl  your  perfon  in  the  City, 
whereas  it  fcems  by  thepafs'd  ftoric,  you'I* 
not  know  friends  from  enemies. 
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Abil.  Selinthns, 
Thy  honeft  care  declares  the  zealous  duty 
thou  ow'ft  thy  Soveraign  .*  but  what  danger  cart 
aflault  us  there,  where  there;  is  none  fufpeds 
we  are  alive  ?  we'l  go  furveigh  the  ftate 
of  things,  i'th'  morning  we  will  feize  the  Palace, 
and  then  proclaim  our  Right.  ComcvaliantCaptains, 
you  (hall  be  our  companions. 

Gaf,  And  we'l  guard  you 
fafe,  as  you  were  encorapafs'd  with  an  Army. 

Se/.You  guard  y  our  own  fool*  heads*  Is  *c  fit  his  fafcty, 
on  which  our  lives  and  fortunes  have  dependancc, 
tihould  be  expos'd  unto  your  fingle  valour? 
Pray  once  let  yorir  Friends  rule  you,  that  you  may 
rule  them  hereafter.    Your  good  brother  Abrahen 
has  a  ftrong  faction,  it  (hould  fcem  fth*  Court : 
and  thofe  ttxife  Blood-hounds  followed  the  fent  hotly  ] 
till  they  had  worried  Mara,  lie  has  other 


Abil.  It  was  that  Villain  that  Betray \i  my  Love 
to  him  and  flaught'red  Mm  a. 

Sel.  Very  likely. 
An  arranter,  falfer  Parafite,neVer  was ' 
cut  like  a  Colt.    Pray  Sir,  be  wife  this  otiCt, 
at  my  intreaties ;  and  for  ever  after 
ufe  your  difcretion  as  you  jplfeafe:  thefe  night  works 
I  do  not  like-  yet  e  re  the  morning  I  will  bring 
Tarifa  to  you. 

Abil.You  (hall  o're  rule  us.  Poor  Carofiajihtk 
thoughts  are  thy  vot'rics ;  love  thy  active  fire, 
ftames  out  when  prefent,  abfent  in  defrre.  Exenn 

Seen.  2.  Enter  tAbr&hen,  Simanths  and  Mephes. 

Abr.  What  State  and  Dignities  likfc  that  of  Scepters? 
With  what  an  awful  Majefty  refemblcs  it 
the  Powers  above?  the  inhabitants  of  that 
Superior  world  are  not  morefutyeel 
to  thenuhen  thefe  to  us;  they  can  btrt  trfcmbfe 
when  they  do  fpeak  in  thunder;  at  our  frowns 


impiety  by  any  means  to  purchafe 
this  earthly  J^eity,  Soveraignty.  I'8itf 


this 


this  night  with  as  fecure  and  calme  a  peace, 
as  in  my  former  innocence.  Confidence, 
thou'rt  but  a  terror,  firft  devis'd  by  th'  fern 
of  Cowardife,  a  fad  and  fond  remembrance, 
which  men  ftiould  ftiun,as  Elephants  clear  fprings, 
left  they  behold  their  own  deformities,  EM^Mefitbes, 
andftartat  their  grim  (hadowes,  U^Mefuhes  I 
Mef.  My  Royal  Lord  i 
Abr.  Call  me  thy  Friend,  Meftbes> 
thou  equally  doft  fharc  our  heart,  heft  Eunuch ; 
there  is  not  in  the  flock  of  earthly  bkflings 
another  I  could  with  to  make  myftate 
completely  fortunate,  but  one;  and  to 
atcheive  poiTeflion  of  that  blifs ,  thy  diligence 
muft  be  the  fortunate  Inftrument. 

Mef.  Beit  dangerous 
as  the  affrights  Sea  men  dofain  in  Tenipefts, 
Til  undertake  it  for  my  gracious  Soveraign, 
and  perifhj  but  effecl  it, 

dbr.  No.thcre  is 
not  theleaftfliew  ofperilin't;  'tis  the  want 
of  fair  Caropias  long  coveted  beauties 
that  doth  afflicl  thy  Abrahen.    Love,  M.ejitbes, 
is  a  molt  ftubborn  Malady  in  a  Lady,  not  cur'd 
with  that  felicity,  that  are  other  paffions, 
and  creeps  upon  us  by  thofe  ambuflies, 
that  we  perceive  our  felves  fooner  in  love, 
then  we  can  think  upon  the  way  of  lo  ving. 
The  old  flames  break  more  brightly  from  thirties 
where  they  have  long  layn  hid,  like  the  young  Phenix 
that  from  her  fpicie  pile  revives  more  glorious. 
Nor  can  I  now  extinguiftft  ;  it  has  pafPd 
the  limits  of  my  reafon,  and  intend 
my  wil.where  lik€  a  fixtStar  \  fettles, 
never  to  be  removed  thence. 

Mef.  Ceafe  your  fears ; 
I  that  could  win  her  for  your  brother,  who 
could  notboafl:  half  your  mafculine  Perfeclions, 
for  you  will  vanquifli  her.  Enter  Simanthes, 

Sim.  My  Lord,  the  widow 
of  flaughtered  Murafw  Carcpia  does 
humbly  intreat  accefs  to  your  dread  prefcnee  $ 
Shall  we  permit  her  entrance  ? 
Abr.  With  all  freedom 
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and  bed  regard.  Mefithes,  this  arrives  $ 
beyond  our  wifh.  I'll  trie  my  eloquence 
inmyowncaufe;  antfif  I  fail,  thou  then 
(halt  be  my  Advocate. 

Mef.  YourhumbleftvaiTal. 

Abr.  With-draw  and  leave  us,  and  give  {hid  order 
none  approach  our  prefence 

till  we  do  call .  It  is  not  fit  her  forrows  inter  Car^ 

fliould  be  furveyM  by  common  eie.  Caropia^kom  • 

and  would  we  could  as  eafily  give  thee  comfort 

as  we  allow  thee  more  then  moderate  pitie. 

In  tears  thofe  eyes  caft  forth  a  greater  luftre, 

then  fparkling  rocks  of  Diamonds  inclob'd 

in  fwelling  Teas  of  Pearl. 

Car.  Your  Majeftie 
is  pleas'd  to  wanton  with  my  miftries, 
which  truly  you,  if  you  feav£  nature  in  you, 
ought  to  bear  equal!  part  in  your  deer  brothers 
untimely  loflV,oecafion'd  by  my  falfhood, 
and  your  improvident  counfel :  /  fis  that  calls 
thefe  hearty  forrows  up,  I  am  his  Murdreffe. 

Abr.  9  Twas  his  own  deftinie,  not  our  bad  intentions 

took  him  away  from  earth  ;  he  was  too  heavenly, 

fit  only  for  th'focietie  of  Angels, 

'mongft  whom  he  fings  glad  hyrrins  to  thy  perfections, 

celebrating  with  fuch  eic  quence  thy  beauties, 

thatthofe  immortal  effences forget 

to  love  each  other  by  intelligence, 

anddoat  on  the  Idea  of  thy  SweetneiTe. 
Car.  Thefe  gentle  blandKhrnent$,and  his  innocent  carriage 

had  I  as  much  of  malice  as  a  JigrefTe 

rob'd  of  her  young,  would  melt  me  into  meeknelTe. 

But  1*11  not  be  a  woman. 
Abr.  Sing  cut,  Angel, 

and  charm  the  ivorld  (were  it  at  mortal  difference) 

to  peace  with  thine  inchantmcnts.  What  foft  murmurs 

are  thofe  that  (leal  through  thofe  pure  rofie  organs, 

like  aromatick  weft-winds,  when  they  flic 

through  fruitful  mifts  of  fragrant  mornings  dew, 

to  get  the  Spring  with  child  of  flowers  and  fpices  ? 

Difperfetheie  clouds,  that  like  the  vail  of  night, 

with  unbecoming  darkneffe  fhade  thy  beauties, 

and  ft  r  ike  a  new  day  from  thofe  orient  eies, 

to  gild  the  world  with  brightneffe. 

C*r.$\t] 


Car.  Sir,  thcfc  flatteries 
neitheir  befit  the  ears  of  my  true  forrows, 
nor  yet  the  utterance  of  that  reall  fadnefle 
Ihould  dwel  in  you.   Are  thefe  the  fun'ral  rites 
yon  pay  the  memorie  of  your  roiall  Father, 
and  much  lamented  Brother? 

Abr.  They  were  mortal!, 
and  to  lament  them,  were  to  (hew  I  envi'd 
th*  immortal  joyes  of  that  true  happinefle 
their  glorious  fouls  (disfranchised  from  their  fleflri 
poffefs  to  perpetuitie  and  fulneffe. 
Befides,  (Carof$a)l\wt  other  griefs 
more  neer  my  heart,  that  circle  *%  with  a  fickncffe 
will  fiiortly  number  me  among  their  fellowfliip, 
if  fpeedier  remedie  be  not  apply' d 
to  my  moll  defp'rate  maladic. 

Car.  I  (hall 
(if  my  hand  fail  not  my  determined  courage) 
fend  you  to  their  focietie  far  fooner 
then  you  expect  or  covet.    Why,  great  Sir, 
what  grief,  unlefTe  your  forrow  for  their  lofle, 
is't  can  afflict  you,  that  command  all  bleflings 
men  wittie  in  ambition  of  excefTe 
can  wifli,  to  pleafe  their  fancies  ? 

Abr.  The  want  only 
of  that  which  I've  fo  Ipng  defird  ;  thy  love, 
thy  love,  Caropia,  without  which  my  Empire* 
and  all  the  plcafurcs  flowing  from  its  greatnefle, 
wil  be  but  burdens,  foul-tormenting  troubles. 
There's  not  a  beam  (hot  from  thofe  grief  drown'd  Comets 
but  (like  the  Sun's,  when  they  break  forth  of  ftiowers) 
dart  flames  more  hot  and  piercing.  Had  I  never 
doated  before  on  thy  divine  perfections, 
viewing  thy  beautie  thus  adorn'd  by  fadneffe, 
my  heart,  though  marble,  actuated  to  foftneffc, 
would  burn  like  facred  incenfe,  it  felf  being 
the  Altar,  Prieft,  and  Sacrifice. 

Car.  This  is 
as  unexpected,  as  unwelcome,  Sir. 
Ho  were  you're  pleas'd  to  mock  me  and  raygjiefr 
with  thefe  impertinent,  unmeant  difoourfes, 
I  cannot  have  fo  prodigal  a  faith, 
to  give  them  the  lcaft  credit ;  and  it  is 
ankiadly  done*  thus  to  deride  my  foirowr •  ^ 

H  Tftc 


the  virgin  Turtles  hate  to  joyn  their  purenefs 

with  widow'd  maces ;  my  Lord,  y  ou  are  a  Prince , 

and  fuch  as  much  deteft-to  utter  fafflioods, 

as  Saints  do  perjuries :  why  ftiould  you  drive  then 

to  lay  a  bait  to  captivate  my  affections,  when  your 

greacnefle  con  join' d  with  your  youths  maftuline  beauties  > 

are  to  a  womans  frailtie,  ftrong  temptations  f 

You  know  the  ftorie  too  of  niy  misforturies, 

that  your  dead  brother,  did  with  vicious  loofenefle, 

corrupt  the  chart  dreams  of  my  fpodefle  vertues, 

and  left  me  foiled  like  a  long  pluck'd  rofe, 

whofe  leaves  diffever'd  .  have  forgoia#eir  fweerneffe 

Abr.  Thou  haft  not  (my  Caropia.-J  thou  to  me 
art  for  thy  fent  (HI  fragfant  ^  and  as  precious 
as  the  prime  virgins  of  the  Spring,  the  violets/ 
when  they  do  firft  difpiay  their  early  beauties  j 
til  all  the  winds  in  love,  do  grow  contentious, 
which  from  their  lips  ftioujd  ravifh  the  firft  kiffes* 
Caropia,  thinkd  thou  I  (hould  fear  the  Nuptials 
of  this  great  Empire,  'eaufete  Was  my  brothers? 
As  I  fucceeded  him  in  all  his  glories> 
'tis  fie  I  do  fucceed  him  in  his  love. 
*Tis  true$  I  know  thy  fame  fel  by  his  pracTife, 
which  had  he  liv'd,  hee*d  have  reftored  by  marriage , 
by  it  repair'd  thy  injur'd  honors  ruines. 
I'me  bound  to  do  it  in  religious  confeience  » 
It  is  a  debt  his  incenf'dghoft  would  quarrel 
me  living  for,  fliould  I  not  pay't  with  fulnefle. 

Car.  Of  what  frail  terriper  is  a  womans  weaknefle  I 
words  writ  in  waters,  have  more  lading  Eflence, 
then  our  determinations. 

Abr.  Come,Iknow, 
thou  muft  be  gentle,  I  perceive  a  combat 
in  thy  foft  heart,  by  th'  intervening  blufties 
that  drive  to  adorn  thy  cheek  with  purple  beauties, 
and  drive  the  lovely  liverie  of  thy  forrows , 
the  Ivorie  palenefs,out  of  them.  Think,dr^#Vr, 
with  what  a  fetled  unrevoking  truth 
1  have  affecled  thee;  with  what  heat, what  purenefs; 
and  when  upon  mature  coofiderations, 
I  found  I  was  unworthie  to  enjoy 

a  treafure  of  fuch  excellent  grace  and  goodneffe  $  * 
I  did  defid,  fmothering  my  love  in  anguifli  •} 
anguiKh  /  to  which  the  fool  of  humane  torment*, 


^penge  for  Honour. 


eompat'd,werc  pains  not  eafie,6ut  delicious « 
yet  Ail  the  fecret  flames  of  my  affections, 
like  hidden  virtues  in  Come  baftiful  man, 
grew  great  and  ferventer  by  thofe  fuppreflion*. 
Thou  wert  created  only  for  an  Emprefle  ; 
defpife  not  then  thy  deftinie,  now  greatnclTc, 
love,  Empire,  and  what  ere  may  beheld  glorious, 
courts  thy  acceptance  like  obedient  Vaffals. 

Car.  I  have  confider  d ,  and  my  ferious  thought* 
tel  me,  tis  folly  to  rcfufe  thefe  profers: 
to  put  off  my  mortalitie  ,  the  pleafures 
of  life,  which  like  ful  ftreams,do  flow  from  greatneffe, 
to  wander  i'th*  unpeopled  air,  to  keep 
focietie  withghaftly  apparitions, 
where's  neither  voice  of  friends,  nor  vifiting  fuitors 
breaths  to  delight  our  ears,  and  all  this  for 
the  fame  of  a  fell  murdrefs*   I  have  blood 
enough  alreadie  on  my  foul,  more  then 
my  tears  can  e're  wafti  off.  My  roial  Lord, 
if  you  can  be  fo  merciful  and  gracious , 
to  take  a  wojnan  laden  with  afflictions, 
big  with  true  forrow,  and  religious  penitence 
for  her  amifs,  her  life  and  after  actions, 
(hal  ftudie  to  deferve  your  love.  But  furely 
this  is  not  ferious. 

Abr.  Not  the  vowes  which  votries 
make  to  the  powers  above,  can  be  mor*  fraught* 
with  binding  fanctitie. 
This  holy  kifs 

confirms  our  mutual  vows:  never  til  now 
was  I  true  Caliph  of  Arabia. 

Enter^  Enter,  8nter} 
sAbr.  Ha,  what  tumult's  that ! 
Be  you  all  furies,  and  thou  the  great'lt  of  divels, 
Abr  ohm  wil  Hand  you  all,unmov*d  as  mountains 
This  good  fword 

if  you  be  air,  (hal  difincbant  you  from 
your  borrow'd  figures. 

AbiL  No,  ill-natur'd  monfter, 
we're  all  corporeal,  and  furvive  to  take 
revenge  on  thy  inhumane  acts,at  name 
of  which,  thebaftiful  elements  do  (hake 
as  if  they  teem'd  with  prodigtes.Doft  not  tremble 
at  thy  inhumane  villaincs  ?  Dear  Cmpld, 

'  Hz  quit 


quit  the  infe&ious  viper,  left  his  touch 


poifon  thee  pall  recoveric, 
Abr.  No?{he  fliall  not  y 
nor  you,until  this  body  be  one  wound. 
Lay  a  rude  hand  upon  me  I  AMlquatit , 
how  ere  thou  fcapft  my  praflifes  with  life, 


fons  to  one  father,  whom,rbr  love  of  Empire  * 
when  I  beleev'd  thee  ftrangled  by  thofe  Muts* 
I  fen t  to  his  eternal  reft  $  nor  do  I 
repent  the  fad  yet,  I  have  been  tided  Caliph 
a  day,  which  is  to  my  ambitious  thoughts, 
honor  enough  to  eternize  my  big  name 
to  all  pofleritie.  I  know  chou  art 
of  valiant  nobk  foul ;  let  not  thy  brother 
fal  by  ignoble  hands,  opprefs'd  by  number ; 
draw  thy  bright  weapon ;  as  thou  art  in  Empire^ 
thou  art  my  rival  in  this  Ladies  love, 
whom  I  efteem  above  all  joyes  of  life  2 
for  her  and  for  this  Monarchic,  let's  trie 
our  ftrengths  and  fates"  :  the  impartial  fates 
to  him,  who  has  the  better  caufe^in  juftice 
mult  needs  defign  the  vidorie. 

tAbil.  In  this  offer, 
though  it  proceed  from  defperatenefie,  not  valor 
thou  (howft  a  mafculine  courage,  and  we  wil  not 
render  our  caufe  fo  abjeft  as  to  doubt, 
but  our  juft  arme  has  ftrength  to  punifh 
thy  mofl  unheard  x^f  treacheries. 

Tar,  But  you  fliall  not 
be  fo  unjuft  to  us  and  to  your  right  $ 
to  Cry  your  caufes  moft  undoubted  Juftice  s 
*gainft  die  difpairing  ruffian;  Souldicrs^pul 
the  Lady  from  him,  and  difarm  him. 

Abil.  Stay/ 
though  he  doth  merit  multitudes  of  death  3 
we  would  not  murder  his  eternitie 
by fudden execution}  yeild your felf, 
and  we*i  allow  you  liberrie  of  life , 
til  by  repentance  you  have  purg'd  your  fin  £ 
and  fo  if  potfible,  redeem  your  foul 
from  future  puniftiment. 

Abr.  Pifli,  tel  fools  of  fouls , 
*nd  thofe  efTetmn  ate  cowards  that  do  dreame 


of 


ofthofefantaftick  other  worlds:  there  is 

not  fuch  a  thing  in  nature;  all  thefoul 

of  man  is  refolution,which  expires 

never  from  valiant  men,  till  their  laft  breath, 

and  then  with  it  like  to  a  flame  extinguifht'd 

for  want  of  matter,  't  dosnot  dy,but  rather 

ceafes  to  live.Injoy  in  peace  your  Empire, 

and  as  a  legacy  of  Abrahens  love, 

take  this  fair  Lady  to  your  Bride.  flab  ht?< 

Abil.  Inhumane  Butcher! 
has  flain  the  Lady. Look  up,beft  Caropia, 
run  for  our  furgeons:  Tie  give  half  my  Empire 
to  faveher  precious  life. 

Abr.  She  has  enough, 
or  mine  aym  failM  me,to  procure  her  paffagc 
i;o  the  eternal dwellings:  nor  is  this 
cruelty  in  me;  I  alone  was  worthy 
to  have  injoy'd  her  beauties.Make  good  hafte 
Caropa,or  my  foul,  if  I  have  any, 
will  hover  for  thee  in  the  clouds.This  was 
the  fatal  engine  which  betray'd  our  father 
to  his  untimely  death,  made  by  Simanthes 
for  your  x£t%Abilqualit\  and  who  has  this 
about  him  and  would  be  a  flave  to  your  bafe  mercy, 
deferved  death  more  than  by  dayly  tortures; 
and  thus  I  kiff  d  my  laft  breath.Blaft  you  all.  dies* 
Tar.  DamnM  defperate  villain. 
Abil.  O  my  dear  Caropia  , 
my  Empire  now  will  be  unpleafing  to  me 
fince  I  muft  lofe  thy  company.This  furgcon, 
where's  this  furgeon? 
SeL  Drunk  perhaps. 
Car.  Tis  but  needleffe, 
no  humane  help  can  fave  me:  yet  me  thinks 
I  feel  a  kind  of  pleafing  eafe  in  your 
imbraces.  I  fhould  utter  fomethtng, 
and  I  have  ftrength  enough,  I  hope3left  yet 
to  effect  my  purpofe.In  revenge  for  your 
fuppof'd  death,  my  lov'd  Lord,   I  flew  my  husband, 

Abil.  Tme  lorry  thou  haft  that  fin  to  charge  thy  foul  with, 
'twas  rumour'd  by  the  fouldiers. 
Sel.  Couzens  mine,  your  necks  are  fife  agen  now. 
Car.  And  came  hfther 
with  an  intent  to  have  for  your  fake  flain  your  brother 

Abnhen, 


6z  Ti^enge  for  Honour. 

Abraheyiyh&d  not  his  curtelie  and  winning  carriage 

alter'd  my  refolution,with  this  poniard 

Neftruck  him  here  about  the  heart.  Stabs  Abil. 

aAbil.  O  I  am  ftimyCarofia, 
and  by  thy  hand.  Heave ns,you  are  juft,this  is 
revenge  for  thy  dear  honor  which  I  murdred, 
though  thou  wer't  confenting  to  it. 

Car.  True,  I  was  fo, 
and  not  repent  it  yet,my  fole  ambition 
was  to  have  UVd  an  Empreflfe,  which  fince  fate 
would  not  allow,  Iwasrefolv'd  no  woman 
after  my  felfe  (hould  ere  injoy  that  glory, 
you  dear  A 'bit 'qualit: which  fince  my 
weak  ftrength  has  ferv'd  me  to  performej  dye 
willingly  as  an  infant.  O  now  I  faint, 
life's  death  to  thofe  that  keep  it  by  conftraint.  dye. 

T arMy  dear  Lord, 
is  there  no  hopes  of  HfePmuft  we  be  wretched? 

Abil.  Happier,roy  Tarifajby  my  death : 
but  yetterday  I  playd  the  part  in  jcft 
which  I  now  ad  in  earneft.My  Tarifa, 
the  Empire's  thine, Tme  fure  thou'k  rul't 
with  juftice,  and  make  the  fubjed  happy  .Thou  haft  a  Son 
of  hopeftdl  growing  vertues  to  fucceed  thee, 
commend  me  to  him,  and  from  me  intreat  him 
to  (hun  the  temptings  of  iafcivious  glances. 

Sel.  *Las  good  Prince/ 
heele  dy  indeed.  I  fear,he  is  fo  full 
of  ferious  thoughts  and  Counfels. 

Abil.  For  this  flaughtred  body, 
let  it  have  decent  burial  with  (lain  Murass 
but  let  not  Abrahens  corps  have  fo  much  honor 
to  come  ithJ  royal  monument:Iay  mine 
by  my  dear  fathers:  for  that  trecherous  Eunuch, 
and  Lord  Simanthesjxfc  them  as  thy  juftice 
tells  thee  they  have  merited/for  Lord  Selmhns^ 
advance  himf  my  Tarifa)\\^s  of  faithfull 
and  well  deferving  vertues. 

Sel:  So  I  am, 
I  thought  t'would  come  to  me  anon: 
poor  Prince,!  e'ne  could  dy  with  him, 

Abil.  And  for  thofe  fouldiers,and  thofe  our  moft  faithfail 
LMutsjhzx.  my  life  once  fav'd  Jet  them  be  • 
well  rewardedjdeath  and  I  are  almoft  now 

at 
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atunitie.  Farewell.  dyes. 

Tar.  Surelfhallnot 
furvive  thefc  forrows  long.  Muts,  take  thofe  Traitors 
to  prifon  •  we  will  ftiortly  paffe  their  fentence, 
which  (hall  be  death  inevitable.    Take  up 
that  fatal  inftrument  of  poifonous  mifchief, 
and  fee  it  butn*d,G  afelles.  Gentlemen, 
Fate  has  made  us  your  King  again  ft  our  wiflies, 

Sel.  Long  live  Tarifa,  Caliph  of  Arabia. 

Tar.  We  have  no  time  now  for  your  acclamations ; 
thefe  are  black  forrows  Fcftival.   Bear  off 
in  (late  that  royal  Bodie ;  for  the  other, 
fince  twas  his  will,  let  them  have  burial, 
but  in  obfcuritie.   By  this  it  may, 
as  by  an  ev'dent  rule  be  underftood, 
they're  onely  truly  great,  wh*  are  truly  good. 

Recorders  Exeunt  omnet. 

Elourifb. 

FINIS. 


EPILOGUE. 

I'M  much  ditfleas'd  the  Poet  has  made  me 
The  Epilogue  to  his  fadTragedie. 
Would  Ihaddy'dhoneftly  amongft  the  reft, 
Rather  then  live  to  th9  laft,  now  to  be  preft 
To  death  by  your  hard  Cenfures,    Tray  you  [ay, 
What  is  it  you  diflikife  in  this  Play, 
That  none  applauds .?  Beleeve  it,  I  Should  faint, 
'Didnotjomefmile,  and  keep  me  by  conftraint 
From  the  fad  qualm.  Whatpow'r  is  in  your  breath, 
That  you  canfave  alive,  and  doom  to  death, 
Sven  whom  you  pleafefthns  are  your  'judgments  free] 
Moft  of  the  reft  are  Jlain,you  mayfave  me. 
But  if  death  be  the  word,  J  pray  be  flow  it 
Where  it  beftftu.  Hang  up  the  P»et- 
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